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PROLOGUE 


Spoken by Mr. Nan. 


HEN ev'ry Man may judge aul each las Wins 
A diff rem Taſte by which be cenſures Things 


Well may the tim rows Poet doubt bis Cauſe, 
And well deſpair to meet a full Applauſe. 
Could you, hke other Juries, once agree, 

And by One Circumſtance condemn or free, 
He then might hope ſome Reſpite of your Rage, 


Till he's again arraign d upon the Stage. 


But you, like ſickly People, damn the Meat 
Which, wanting Appetites, you cannot eat ; 
One's All for Humour; One for Senſe and Plot; 
And Many of you like ---- you know not what : 
Two Things, indeed, we know, all Palates hit, 
A Stock of Satyr, and good bawdy Wit. 


Satyr, you'll find, ir ſcatter d here and there, 


So carve it out, and Each en take his Share 
That is, e en take it, as we know you Il do, 
Preſume it aims at any Thing but Du! 

For r other Perquiſite, our Poet 's young, 


And yet a little ſparing of bis Tongue ; 


This forward Age will teach him ſoon, no doubt, 
To grow more blunt, and ſpeak bis Meaning out. 
Of one Thing he has took peculiar Care, 

That hzs Coquet ſhould not offend the Farr ; 

For tho ſhe be the Mark of Ridicule, 

Tou can't be angry at a foreign Fool; 


Unleſs you would, | 
To ſhew your ſelves 1h#'Ovileft of Nations, 
Adept French Follies as you French Faſhions. 
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A C T * 
SCENE tee, 


Fiir Sue. 33 


|F I don't miſtake; ſome” old Filo 
ſcpher once denied there was any fach 
thing as Confinement, that Thought 
being unlimited, there was no laying 
A Fetters on the Mind; ſo hat every 

Man is free that does but think ſo: But begging 
that ' ſpeculative Gentleman's Pardon, for ſiding 
with common denſe; Ido maintain, that 72 Man 


that's married, or in Jayl, is a Pris'ner pro e, 
let him think what he will. | 
B Enter / + 


+ 
9 
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Euer Raj anger. "I Za! 

"How. NAVEL tis he ! Ale: bim now 1 ſhall 
jump over the Moon for Joy! 5 er 

: Maſter, have I found o >." 4 | 
Bel. Hoy, Ranger my honed, ait, pu- 
dent Valet and, — How did you find me out? 
Ran. Tis the ſame Ranger, once the Darling of 
your Heart, and Confidant of all your Pleaſures, 
whom you 2 unkindly forſook; nay, went away 
without ſo much as taking leave of. hut, Sir, 
how on haye you ng the Honour to be thus 
Royally Hodg'd > For if if 1 don't miſtake, this Houſe 
belon ooo the lng a 
Bel What, Sirrah, are you making yourſelf merry 
with my Misfortunes ? Fs 
Ran. This one comes to by being a Man of Ho- 
nour : Here has been a Duel, I ſuppoſe, upon ſome 
very Gentlemanlike Quarrel, without doubt. 
Either about Religion or a Whore. [ Afide. 
Bel. An inſolent young Fellow, that had loſt his 
Money at Play, was put into a Paſſion; ſo, miſ- 
taking his Anger! for Courage, inſulted me. 

Run. At play + What, Sir, have you the noble 
Game of Hazard, and the Tatts and Doctors, and 
all thoſe fine things i in this Country ? + + 

Bel. They game in all Countries where there are 

Gentlemen. 

- . Ran. Then I know what will be our Fate; we 

mall drink Burgundy one Day and Small Beer the 
next; give a fine Ball to the Ladies at Night, and 
next Morning borrow Money to pay the Fidlers. _ | 

Bel, But ſay, how long is it ſince you left. Lenden, 
and how did you find me out here in Paris? 

. Ran. Juſt now, ſauntring along the Street, picking 
my. Teeth, becauſe J had no other uſe for em, I 
* the Back of a lender tall Gentleman, with a 

SGrey⸗- 
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The ENGν IH CHeEvatitekR 3 
Greyhound Shape, and negligent Air, ſurrounded 
by a Crowd of People and Officers; I joyn'd my- 
{elf to the -reſt of the Mob, to ſee who this Perſon 
might be that was ſo gallantly attended: I thought 
his Dreſs look d a little a / Auglois, ſo I beg'd the 
Jayler to admit me, pretending Bus'neſs; and now 
I am come in, to my great Surprize and Joy, I find it 
is your Worſhip. EE. 
Hel. But tell me ſome News from Home: What 
did my Friends ſay of my ſudden Departure on the 
very Night I ſhould have been married? _ 
Kan. As tis common in ſuch Caſes; ſome ſaid 
one thing, ſome another; and ſome nodded their 
tooliſh Heads and ſaid nothing at all: But all your 
Young Acqua intance thought it very odd that you 
ſhould run away from a Young Woman before you 
had enjoy d her. : 
Bel. My Father was covetovs, he ſtinted me in 
my Pleaſures; and I had no other way of making 
him part with a little Money, but by ſeeming to 
comply with that Match. 
© Ran. So, Sir, you ran away with the Money; 
and, as the ſaying is, let the Devil run away with 
the Wife. Now Maſter, I lik d her, I thought her 
handſome. ki | 
Bel. That may be, but I had no mind to ſacrifice 
my ſelf to Matrimony in the very Spring of my 
Youth ; I have a deſtre of being better acquainted 
with the Sex firſt. I have been ſtudying Women 
from the 17th to the 24th Year of my Age; and all 
that I know, is, as the Philoſopher ſaid, that I know * 
nothing at all of em, they are ſtill incomprehenſible. 
Ram. To my knowledge you were a very diligent 
Student that way; you perus'd many of all Ranks 
and Sizes ; from the noble Folio that's two yards 
and à half in the waſte, to the little neat Octavo 


that you may ſpan with your Fingers. 
B 2 Bel: 


— — UHU —— mo 


be CogukET. Or, 
. But you don't rell me what pail ar our ; Houſe 


the Night I came away. 


Kan. The Gueſts came ar Sir o'Clock, the Bride 


look d as bright as the Sun; and a fine Supper was 
prepar d. Then every Coach that. ſtop'd at the 


Door we expected you. 
Bel. What did they ſay when they found I did 


. not come? 


Ran. The Clock ſtruck 75 8, 9, 10. and no Bride- 
oom. 
875 Bel. Very well, what then? 


um. Then? Why then, Sir, the FE urs . 
Vapours, the. Parſon complain d he was hungry, 
and the Cook ſwore the Supper would be ſpoilt. 


Bel. What did my Father all this while? 
4 Run. A moſt deſperate Action for a ar of his 

e. 

. Say, what was it? 

Run. Why married the Young Woman bimſelf. 

Bel. Ha, ha, that's very good i faith. What im- 
mediately chat Night? 

Ran. Immediately, without Delay, they did not 
ſtay a Minute; for, as I told you, e was al- 


molt ſpoil'd. 


Bel. How went Matters then? 


Kan, The Gueſts ſeem'd well pleas d, the Parſon | 


fil d his Belly, and the Young, Couple went to Bed. 


Bel. Prithee what follow'd that? 

; Ran, Follow'd that! O lord, Sir, nothing could 
Pong that; for conſider, your Father was above 
Sixty; therefore tis plain nothing could follow that; 
but next Morning, when a Man would reaſonably 


expect his Ang er ſhould be a little cool'd, he was as 


crabbed as if he had lain upon Thos: all Night. 
The firſt thing he did was to call out | Ranger; Sir, 


laps L Jug r.. Son of bat Jays be 5 ja ck 
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me out of Doors, and bids me follow the Rogue 
my Maſter. ST Cab ©; 

Bel. This is an exact Journal of what has hap- 
pen'd in my Abſence? wn eG. 
Ran.” A faithful Account; I writ every thing 
down as it happen'd, as Cæſar did by his Commen- 
taries. But row, dear Maſter, give me leave to ask a 
Queſtion or two in my Turn: You krow we're in 4 
ſitangs Country; pray how may the Crop ſtand at 
r | 1 
: Bel. If that Word of Art ſignifies Money, I muſt 
tell you poor enough. I carried my whole Stock 
about me, according to Cuſtom; and the Rogues 


here of this Jayl, under pretence of ſearching me 


« 4 * 


for Arms, pickt my Pockets. als | 
| Ran, And what, Sir, han't you a Rag left ? 
Bel. Not a Stiver, upon my Word. 
Ran. Sir, if you've any Service to Londen, I ſhall 
be proud to bear your Commands ; I muſt take my 
leave of you. , 8 "RA". 
Bel. No, Sirrah, you muſt ſtay, I won't part 
with you now; I ſhall. have Occaſion for ou. 
Kan. Occaſion !_ Why; Sir, I hope you don't in- 
tend to eat me. Do you think, Sir, I have Courage 
enough to look Famine in the Face with theſe Chops? 
No, Sir, I'll go while my Legs have Strength ta 
carry me; before the Pudding's out of my Checks. 
Bel. You may be uſeful. to me. You're a clever 
Fellow, and have a great deal of Impudence. 
Ran. Sir, you are pleas'd to Complement. But in 
the mean time, Maſter, what muſt we do for a little 
Bel. I met here in Paris, a Gentleman of this 
Country, whom I knew in Eng/and ; I have con- 
tracted à groat Intimacy with him: He's generous - 
and good natur d; has all the Frankneſs and Since- 
ud 250 vi :/Þ [3 | rity 


* 
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rity of our Country, with the Civility and good 
Manners of his W Gn. 72 
Ran. I ſuppoſe we ſtrike him. ¶ Aſ de. 
Bel. J intend to borrow a Sum of him; and in 
the mean time write to my Relations in England ; 
deſire em to beg my Father's and the Young Lady's 
Pardon in my Name; that I am willing to return 
and mak* her amends. So ſhe being diſpos'd of, the 
uatrel ends of Courſe, and I ſhall ez, cee | 
Ran. 1 believe this will do. e, Now I] 
think ont, I don t care to go to Eugland yet; I've a 
mind to fee this ſame France firit. ny Ons PT 


Enter Turnkey. 3 
Turn. Sir, A Woman in a Veil deſires to be ad- 
mitted to ſpeak with you A iadits 
Bel. Sir, ſhe may be admitted, that is with your 
leave ; for I think you are one of the Officers that 
command in this Garriſon, = tg 
Turn. She ſhall. [| Exit. 
el. Who can this be? ES 
I believe theſe two may find ſomething to 
ſay to one another, they Il hardly want me to keep 
up Converſation between em, G Il een give em 
fair Play. — Sir, if you pleaſe, I'll go to — Ay, 
Vil go and fee what o Cock it is, and ſtay about half 
Bel. Your Diſcretion is very unneceſſary now; but 
I'm glad you ha'n'c loſt it however, it may be uſeful 


* * * 


upon ſome other Ocgaſion. 


Ener La Jupe, veilid. | „ 100 
La J. Sir, Ibelieve you think it ſomething ſtrange, 
to be viſited by a Woman in ſuch a Place as this, 
Biel. Not at all ; for why ſhould I wonder at good 
Nature in a Woman, whoſe whole Compoſition is 
Boftneſs and Compaſſion. Then don't you ſtand an 
Exception to the good Nature of the Sex, but 
* i ms ming 
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throw aſide this Veil that hides your Face, and 


chear me with a Smile... 

La J. I 17 Sir, 97 "would. not be too profuſe 
of your fine Figures and 'M etaphors upon me /3 lay 
nothing of. the Brightneſs of one who, I can aſſure 
you, will be in the Dark to you. The ſhewing my 
Face is not in my iſtru&tions ; but this Letter will 
give you ſome inſight into my Buſineſs.. 


Bel. Reads.) I ſaw with © * Br: avery you behav'd 
your ſelf when you were baſely afaulird} and muſt 
confeſs, that when gen gere led Priſoner away, my 
Heart was deeply tou d with your Condition. 1 
felt ſuch Enntions as T was never affefted with, but 

at the Misfortune of a. Friend. I ſend you, a hun- 
dred Piſtoles, whith I 'defire you'll mate wy of.” 1 
underſtand you are a Stranger in this Country, and 

remote from \ your. Friends, ee . Malt bly 
want _ i 


Very well; but here's no "Name. 1 can t del e. 
ther it comes from Man or Woman. 8 

Ran. No matter for that, tis excellent good Senſe, 
and the moſt glorious Stile that ever was read, thar 8 
certain. 

Bel. Whimſical enough, without either Name or 
Superſcription. There's ſomething in this ſo very 
negligent, that if it were not well ſpelt, I ſhould con- 
clude it came from a Perſon of Quality. But let 
me ſurvey her Ladyſhip a little. Pray, Madam, 
will you give me leave to make the Tour of your 
Perſon ; that I may, by. ſome Sign or Token, diſcover 
whether I ever knew any part of you before, or no. 

¶Hulls round her. 

La J. Give me fair Play, while you are drawing. 
your Circle ; pray ſpeak no hard l no Latin ; 
for I bar conjuring, 


001 


B 4 Ran, 
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\ Rav. She tredds very, well upon h her Pallet rns, is a 
very handſome forehandedt One, 51 1 fall cheſteg 
1 What, do, you take me 4 7 
She's too gentle, d not 1255 ine enough in 
het Peet to be a Cirize Wie Then poſitively 
the muſÞ be either a La > Wop, 6r a Pero of 
Quality i in Diſguiſe. Bu ld: ti al me, did 
you write this Letts 3 anf r d6 "you bring it 
trom arother? if BY ; | 
Pra 
i You tei it You fel. 
EI J. No; guels again. 
Bel. Th it comes ft 5 0 another. . U 
Lu J. A Witch! I . Sit, you'd make an 
Ge rn * 
Bel. Pett enough! 5 But play n from whom 


o you bting it? \3l 
5555 ber ken ü au 
Bel" Votre very Mort in Volt Arn: - For 
whay Reaſon ? 


Forn Reaſon, — I. hope 2 Woman may- 
2 410 90 d to ad ſome things ſhe. can give ng Reaſon. 


Ws "Tis very true: Madam, Lask your Pardon. 
But to diſcharge my Errand, here's the 
Parks and in jt the Piſtoles. _ | 
Ran. Let me have a Peep, Child. — Are they 


Piſtoles or Guineas 1 


Bel, You maſt excuſe m me ; ; 1 can't receive dem. 
FW. Hang Curiol! ty, Sir, 5 75 Purſe. What 


gnifies who ſent em,. 


WE Pray way ? I 3 | 
I'm a Centiemad⸗ and can't accept of wh! 
* unleſs I know where I am to make a Return, 

ap, O murder} What, won't you. tale. em? 
How the Devil ſhogld we thrive, when we ve no 
mow Grace than to refuſe ready Money? 7 7 
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La J. Theſe. Niceties of Honour well. be 
ſ] par da, for did Fe 25 from de + aaa 
comes, you'd think it no Diſgrace to be oblig d. 

Bel. That may be; but as yet'I am nat 
low enough to receive F avours from, a 3 165 ep 
Were it a Friend, whoſe Fortune 1 0 à right to 
ſhare. ; — 

Ran. Why, Sir, you don't thick tis an Enemy 
that would v7 you a Purſe of Gold. I'm ure * tis 
a Friend, and a very good Friend too. 

Bel. Not a Word more, I ſay; be, mute, Raſcal, 
for I won't receive it. 5 

Ran. Well, Sir, Tre done, Ive. done 1 won't 
ſpeak a Word more; but 1 ſuppoſe I ſhall hang mp 

elf; that's all. 

1 J. Well, Sir, I take my leave, and hall cell 
Your generous Friend that you refus d with Ha 
tineſs his Favours. I ſay with Haughtineſs, wich 
iii be underſtood to proceed aher from Frige, 
thay any Senſe of Honour. 

Be, 1 hall play. the Fool here ;. chere may be 
ſome oy biken Adventure tack'd to this, for — 
I know. What Deſign can any Perſon have u 
me now ? Tm ſure. I'm too, poor to he zrick'd ; * 
yer my Spirit won t ſuffer me to tale Mooney 1 in b 
manner. 

Ran. But, Sir, though a Gentleman can't receive 
Preſents, 1 am ſure it is not below 2 Gentleman ta 
—_— [ Afide to him. 7; M C 

Bel, Right, a very 8 to. ber, of 
that abſo rely 3 it as a Gitt, but 1 
Sum borrow d I don't much care if I do. 

Kan. Ay, ay, as a Sum borrow'd ; that's the only | 

way. —— Hes the moſt. honourable Paymaſter in 
the World: I'll be bound for him. Ln] was almoſt 


trad ; ; now I begin to recover. ( 4fide, 
la J. 


10 cod b 


"La 7. Ler it be fo, Sir, if you pleaſe. | | 

Bel. III go into the next Room, draw a Rakel 
for the Sum lent, and leave a Blank for the er of 
the Creditor, | SY b 
Ia J. That will do, Sir. | 

Bel. Harkee, Ranger, do you fall into Converſe 
tion with her, and try to diſcover who ſhe is, 
and from whence ſhe comes. Tl ſtay ſome time on 
| — to give you an Opportunity of — 

Exit 

2 Very well, Sir, give me but Time and 
Oppo unity, and 1 warrant 1 _—_ 

La J. This Fellow's Dreſs declares him to be a 
Datet + Chambre; for his Coat, Waſtecoat FE 
Breeches are of three Colours. —. Now will I talk 
with him, and endeavour to ſift out the Name, 
Quality, and all other Circumſtances of | Monſieur 
his Maſter. Ale. 

Nan. Now for it; I muſt go Nyly to Work, for 
ſhe ſeems to be a cunning Jade. 22 ] Well, m 4 
dear little Honey-ſuckle, han t you another. Puri 
from ſome unknown Hand for me? FO 

IL J. For you, Impudence ! ri who are 
yon, and from whence do you come: 

Ran. What, don't you know me? an 79 

La J. No, not I. 1 
Ran. I'm very glad on't; I ſhall be the ertafer 
Favourite for that; for a Woman always likes ber 
laſt Acquaintance beſt. 1 

a J. Hold, let me examine you à little. 
Nan. Aye, wich all my Heart. N How d' ye 
like me? 

La J. An dbb back Face, with one Eye, 
and a clumſey Body, ſupported by two thick Legs. 
Les, now I think on't, I have feen 709 before“ 

Ran. Aye ? Prithce where? 


1 6 | Ia J. 
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La J. In a Pack of Cards: Lou are the Knave 

of Clubs. 
Kan. Ha, ha, very merry, faith: What, 1 look 
like the Bully of the Pack When I carried my Pike; 
I don't — but I might lock a herle like your 
Compariſon. 

IL J. Did you carry a Pike ? Pray, bas chat 
Gentleman ever been in the Army? 

Ran. Les, Madam: Laſt War He and I command- 
ed together in Flanders: He was Colonel, and I 
was Corporal. | 

La J. And does he hold a Commiſſion ſtill ? 

Ran. No, no, we are none of your Pacifick Of- 
ficers, that buy Commiſſions in time of Peace, and 
owe all our Reputation of Courage to the Terrors 
of a r Hat, and a Cockade. 

La J. And pray how does he ſpend his time now? 

Ran. T other Gentleman, my Friend, has not | 
to do but to ſpend his Money. And as for me, 
now there's no Honour to be won in the Field ; and 
having nothing to do, I, I —- that is to ſay, ; 

La J. Come, Il help you out, for I know what 
you're going to ſay, that now there is no Honour 
to be won in the Field, you divert yourlelt now 
and then with cleaning that unn s Shoes. 
Is it not ſo ? 

Ran. Faith, fo it is; you've hit i it : Joſt as you 
amuſe yourſelf with ſtarching your Lady 8 

La J. Exact. | 

Ran.. Then we underſtand one anothere) 5 20241 

La J. And ſince we do underſtand one another, 
pray when I ask you Queſtions concerning him, 
don't anſwer in your own Name. What Country 
Man is he? 

Ran. We are Engl; FA Gentlemen. 

La J. n I tell you you are no Gentleman, 
nor * * tot this Minute paſt. You forget 

| Ran. 


12 Tie COMET: O, 
«TR Faith, I do fo: ask Pardon. 

La J. What, is he of London? 

Ras. Sometimes; that is to ſay, when be bad 
Money; but after an ill run at Dice or ſo, he ge⸗ 
nerally died ſor a Month. | 

La J. What's that? 

Nan. That is, went into the Country, or My 
with ſome Friend at his Chambers in the Temple. 

IJ. What do you mean by the Temple? He 
| 5 not uſe to take up his Lodgings | in a Church 

ure ? 

Raz. Church? No, Child, we never HGoubicg 
our Heads about the Church; we were better Sub- 
jects than to diſturb ourſelves about Religion. 
You: muſt know-the Temple is a certain College in 
our City of London; à Place of great Learning ; 
whither a Dunce of almoſt every good F m is 
* to ſtudy Tricks, Quirks and Conundrums. 

Ia J. But pray is he a Mat of Fortune, or a 
younger Brother ? | 

Rau. Neither. | 

I J. What, no Eſtate Ml . 

Rau. He has a Right to a very good Ela; ; but 
is barbarouſly kept out ont. 

LJ. By whom? © | | 

Ran. By his Father. | 

L J. e the Fatber has the ben Tüte, 1 
ſuppoſe. N 
Run. Faith, wy he . Bur, you Kees; all 
People do as much who Fa what” $ none of 
their own. 

La J. But pray how: does this Gentleman Jead 
his Lite/now ? _ 

Ran. With a fine Negligence of this World. A 
much like a Philoſopher as any Man alive. III. 
you a Sketeh of our paſt Life in little. Whe cn 
we firſt came from the Uhiverſity, e were 16 
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of the Temple, bought ne Cart loads of —_ 
and began our n : 

IL J. Very well. 

"ta ak idews in'd deat of "Pains in the 
perſuit of the Law; for we began immediately to 
mine in the Eyes of the Ladies, make à great Fi- 
bur, and run in Debt. | 

La J. That was perſuing i it very cloſe. I ſuppoſe 
vein Gl 107 el 

Ran. No ; but it ſometimes catch'd us; and 
* the ſame thing, you know. 

La J. Very little difference. | | 

Ras. Right. But I ſay we wore fine + Cans 
and now and then, to ſhew our Wit, ant Songs, 
— and got Claps. | 

La J. That was to ſhew your Wit too. 

Ran. Sometimes we kept good Hours; then would 
I indulge him with a ſmall Girl. i 

La J. Then I find you were a downright Pimp. K 

| Ran. At your Service, Madam. 
La J. You are very obliging. 

Ran. In ſhort, Commiſſions were bought ; ; 
were ſent to Hauders, made three Combainds, 
fought. ſeveral Duels, and wy with about a doren | 
Burgher's Wives. 

Ita Fo: Fine. 

Rar. Then we return'd to England, were broke, 
made a Figure, and run in Debt again, and ſo no 
are come to- travel. ; 


Enter Bellamy. 


Bel. Here's a Receipt, Child, which I ſhall diſ- 
charge upon Demand. I expect very ſoon to be re- 
leas d from this Confinement ; and then I may be 
heard of every Day at Gregory's Coftee-Houke. | 

La J. Sir, your Servant. 

Bel. Stay, Child, here's a little Memorandum for 
vou. Ran. 
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Ran. No, Sir, ſhe; won't take it, jaded! ſhe 
won't. Conſider, ſhe's a Gentlewoman, pray donꝭt 
affront her Pſhaw, Nonſenſe. [ pulling him back. 

La J. Indeed Sir 1 dare not take it. Pardon me, 

upon my Word, Sir. But if you ſhould affront _ 
and put any thing into the Plaits of my Gown, 'twill 

be plain Englib, and I ſhall forgive ye ——Q: Sir, 

your moſt obſequious. | Exit. 

Ran. I'll do myſelf the Honour of handing, the 
Lady over the 3 Cine] 

Bil Well, what do you think * her? Hare you 
made any Diſcovery 2 5427 

Ran. Yes, Sir, I have diſcover'd that ſhe's 82 155 
cunning Jade. 

Bel. What did ſhe ſay 

Ran. She anſwer d one Quite with adking an- 
other. 

Bel. She mult have told you 1 72 Im fure 
ſhe talk d a great deal. 

Ran, That's the Reaſon ſhe ſaid: | $he 
prevaricated like a falſe Evidence with a' bad Me- 
mory. 

Bel. So you'ye difcovextd nothing. at all, Im 
much in the Dark as ever. But I gueſs how it ns. 

She was a cunning Jade, and — you to be a 
Dunce, ſo amus d you with ſome Story to take you 
| 5 off from asking her Queſtions ; ; and you, like a ſenſe- 
leſs Gudgeon, -gap'd and ſwallow d the Bait. 

Ran. I gape and ſwallow : Upon my Word, Sir, 
I twallow d nothing. 


Enter 1 


Val. My dear Friend had ſeen me ſooner, i his 

Affairs had not occaſion'd my Abſence. I've been 

| ſoliciting your Freedom. I've told the judges, that 
you being a Stranger, were ignorant of our Laws 
againſt Dauelling; fo that I — a Diſcharge for 
you immediately. Bel. 
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Danger? What then 1 the raſh Toung Man our of 

nper'? 91 
Val. Yes, his Wound was bi fight'; you cor- 
rected his Forwardneſs like a Gentleman, and all 
that have heard the Story commend your Conduct. 

Bel. Prithee ſince * Danger s over, let's 
of Bus nheſs. 

Val. With all my Heart But faſt, my Friend 
ler me ſupply you with a Sum of Money. 

Bel. Fis generous not to put me upon asking; but 
K* that ſome other Hand has prevented the 
Friendſhip you offer. I am ſupplied. 

Val. Prithee how, and from whence ? 

Hel. 1 would tell you from whence, only that 1 
don't know myſelf. But before you Cask any 
more Queſtions, tell me ſomething of that dear be- 
witching little Creature I took Notice of ar the 
Comedy. 

Val. What would you know of her ? 8 

Bel. A thouſand things. But tell me firſt who 
that: Grave Gentleman was, that took care of her 
when the Comedy was over ? 

Val. Her Father. 

Bel. I took him for her Husband. 

Val. Why ſo! | 

Bel. Becauls he ſat by her ſo long and took no 
notice of her. 

Val. A very good Reaſon. | | 

Bel. I think 1 never took Fire ſo ſoon. ri am 
downright bewitch'd, "You know 1 left you and 
tollow'd them till IJ ſaw em lodg'd. But I don't 
know what the Devil was the Matter with my: 
Legs, but for two or three - Days after, they did 
nothing but carry me to and fro before this 
Door. 

Val. Then I gueſs how it is with my Friend? 


Jon re in 2 aud I wiſh you Joy. 71756 — 


1803 


EET: 
. — 9 Sr r 'molt humble Serv ant, you: are ex- 
n rather than not {ay 4, civil 


Rog, you'd e e Magrown upon the 
po Seas, - But pritheg dan t teaze me with 
| bee but tell me how IL may come at hex, 


Val. Nothing more eaſy; make your Addreſs: K 


your Figure and Fortune cant want Rreten- 
ons. ſuppoſe you intend, pes net 
+, Be. No, Sir, * I thank ran e mud ai ! 
; '3 Wt) ! 
Val. Then 1 can tell roathene's no way: of co 
ing at her but by her Father. 18 
Bel. That 5 not my way; beſides, I queſto 


whether. it be fair 


Val. What, bag not + Fatheraright to diſpoſe of 


bis Chil Md 2... 

Bel. That's doubtful. . or = ſhould. be dif 
poſe of what perhaps. is none 7 . I A 
al. A pretty evaſive Fara ealgning. You may 
rail at Marriage; but w 5 we young Fel; 
lows give ourlelves, it 18 What, m come FarAc 


laſt. "I 

Bel. So we know.is Death; bnt yet we refor, pur- 
ting it off as long as we can, a 
Val. But Heath is a leap in the Dark. 


Bel. And pray is not dar- 4 leap i in, The | 


Dark roo ? ; Wen 
Fl. But the Uncertainty of hat We thall be aber 


Life, makes Death apprehenſiv e, 
Bl. And the Uncertainty of what we ſhell be, 
eughr to, make Marriage lo doo. — 


Fal. Then you, declare yauriglt an Baenz 46 


Marriage 01 3208. 771 nid 
Bel. I declare Met ſelf 2 F riend to "Plealure;* "and if 


there be a0 Plegſure in Lite; e. Bat we 
_ drop this Subject, for ou II make no Conve 
— Prithee contrive for me; how m 


—— — 


come at my little 3 ? * Val. 


bee 9. k 


h 
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ul. Tvea Thought come into my Head: I be- 

lieve I could put you in a Way if I would. _ | 
Bel. Then I am ſure you will. 

Pal. How do you know that ? 

Bel. Becauſe you never would have own'd you 
could, if you deſign d to deny me. | 
Pal. There may be ſomething in what you ſay.— 
But who's this ? UF 


Enter Madan Fillette. 


What brings this Creature here ? 

Fil. Gentlemen your Servant. Mr. Yalere yout 
moſt obſequious. + 3% 3 

Bel. What? an Acquaintarce of yours? 

Val. Yes, and will be of yours and all Man- 
kind's She is, Sir, at your Service, a Match- 
maker, and has married the whole City of Paris, 
and all the Country round it, for about two Gene- 
rations. She ſells Fortunes. [ Afide. | Madam Hi 
lette, what brings your Ladyſhip nere? 2 
_ Fil. My Charity, Sir, you know I'm ever doing 
all the good Offices I can. A pretty Figure of a 
Man. | A/ide.] Pray, who is that Gentleman, is 
he married ? | 

Val. No; can you help bim to a Wife? 
Fit. Can 1? What have I done that you ſhould 
ask ſuch a Queſtion ? Pray bring us acquainted. © _ 
Fal. I will. Pray, Sir, know Madam H 
lette; a Lady of an unlimited Acquaintance, and 
the moſt ſolicitous to ſerve her Friends; ſhe was 
born to do good to Mankind. +>. 
. Bel. What a ſweet Kiſs ſhall Tbe bleſt with? [.A/ide. 
Madam, your moſt humble Servant. 3 

El. Sir, your very obedient. Mr. J/alcre is pleas'c 
to compliment; but I yow and ſwear, Sir, when I 
do ſee 2 handſome Young Fellow in ſome Diſtreſs 
tor a Widow; or a _ Girl languiſh 8 

a can t 


1 5 ” 5 
18 W The COQU ET: Or, 4 as 
I can't brlp doing all that lies in my Power towards 
relieving their ſeveral Wants. L 
Bel. Tis an infinite Charity to relieve the Paſſions 
of the Mind. I'm ſure you muſt be good natur'd. 
. Val: But how goes Trade now, Madam? _ 
Fil. Trade; Oh fy, Mr. Valere, what a Term have 
you, nam'd! You'll make the Gentleman think I 
keep a Cook's Shop. | 
Val. Excuſe the Coarſeneſs of my Terms ; I mean, 
does the World marry apace. | 
Fil. To deal ſincerely with you, no; the Buſineſs 
is come- to nothing. Time was, when, like the 
Lawyer, I've had a feeling on both ſides ; but the 
Morals of the Age are ſo corrupted, that even 
ſome of my own Sex begin to cry down Matrimo- 
ny as all Stuff: Ard then the Young Things of 
both Sexes are grown ſo forward, they come to- 
gether without any Body's Aſſiſtance but their 
own. 
Val. But do you never deal in Adultery, Madam 
Fillkette get xc 
Hl. Ohfy! again, Mr. Valere? What diſingenuous 
Queſtions do you ask! No, never would I do any 
thing that might in the leaſt refle& upon my Repu- 
tation. I labour for the Eſtabliſhment of Families. 
If Young People will ſometimes have the Deyil in 
em, and precipitate Matters, it is not my Fault. 
My Deligns are always horourable, Til aſſure 
TT. | 
Val. But what induc'd your charitable Ladyſhip to 
vilit this Place of Horror ? 
Hl. To ſce a Friend that's under a little Cloud. 
Tis the moſt comical Proſecution, ha, ha, it makes 
me laugh every time I think ont. He's indicted for 
marrying ſeventeen Wives, © 
Bel. Let him live for ever, for a true Lover of 
the S. x. | ö 
1 . * all 3 Ful. 


440 
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Val. What, it is Monſicur 4e Bronze, I fappoſe. 


il. The ſame. , [1910 | 
Val. 1 know him, an 8 Fellow that has 


taken it up fer à tivelphiod matrying is his 
Trade. He changes: his Name and Title as 
often as a Player, and marties as nn which is 
once in ever new Comedy. 

Fil. He's a Man o [Addreſs every inet? of him, 
if you eall chat Impudence. But pray Mr. Valere, 
— t be ſmart upon him behind his back; he's my 
Friend, and a very honeſt, Gentleman. 

Val. Madam i ask, Pardon. As you fay, a Man 
that marries ſo much muſt be your F riend. 

Vl. (io Bel.] Sin, the —— we re talking of 
is a Man of Honour, but has been ſomething un- 
ſucceſsful in his Matches. Some Women ate no 
better than they ſnould be : So that he has ſworn 
never to leave off marrying till he meets with 2 
good Wife. But, Mr. Vulere, a ſerious Word with 
you; if your Friend be reſolv'd upon a Wife, tell 
me fo, that I may look about for him. 
Fal. I tell you 3 is. But firſt let us know what 
Fortunes you have to diſpoſe of. 

Fil. That I will in a Minute; but you muſt give 
me leave to look over my Catalogue, for tis impoſ- 
ſible for me to remember the Names of all my Ac 
quaintance : Here they are rang d in Alphabet. A 
1 Troop ; Maids, and Widows. - 

Val: A large Muſter- Roll, Madam Hllette. | 

Hl. O, Sir, this is nothing at all. I've a dozen 
Papers like this full of Names; here are only the 
tvro firſt Letters, 4 and B. Let me ſee, Made- 
moiſelle Belair. Aye, ſhe would do; but there's no 
medling with her, ſhe Il coſt too dear. 

Val. How too 6p ? Why ou are not forc d to 


buy ber ſore, | " 6308. 
| -- - ſp Fil 


:*.3 ov 
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Hl. Extuſe me, Sir, whete' my own' Intereſt is 

not very good, I'm very often vs to buy em. 

Val. Of whom? 

. Fil. Of their Chanbbrinaitls, | Guardians or Re- 
lations. But let me e there's Madam Ben- 
neton and hee fine Daughter 3 Aye, I need look no 

farther, one of theſe will Which would you 

chuſe, Sir, the Mother or ghter * U 
Bel. I I muſt chuſe hlindfold; the "Daughter : 

Becauſe 1 take her to be the youngeſt, '- | 
Fil. Aye, ſhe is the youngeſt, and as ſwcet 2s a 

Nur. A perfect Tulip, a Roſe, a Mar — 
What would I give to be hid behind the Bed's Head 
the firſt Night. Well, the is a perfect ban, but 
for one little Fault. 

Val. What's that? 5 
Hill. She's ſomething too modeſt for a dom 
Val. Modeſty may be born in a Wife; and be- 

ſides, the may learn to correct that Tau by your 

Converſation. © /-: 

Fil. Well, if the Gentleman will but perſue the 
Chaſe, like à true 8 portſman, I can do his Buſineſs 
with all the Eaſe in the World: For I am truſted 
with the whole Secrets of the Family 

Val. But will you be Aare and are, all the 
Seerees: to us?: 

Hi. Upon my kieur l will. 

Val. Bravely ecard. & eb en 
il. But, Gentlemen, oy lain with you; if I 
— this Matter, I "mal have * 1 

an . 

Val. What, be bad bare you do your Work * 

Fil. Poſitively ſomething in Hand towards Ex- 

nces. Not that I. faſpe&-the Honour of your 

Friend. But Pve been 1 abus d by ſeveral 

Seat Perſons, I've My together. Mhes the 

Work 
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Work has been over, and Ive gone to make the hap- 

py, Couple à civil Viſit; inſtead of meeting with 

a joyful Welcome, and a ſubſtantial Preſent ; I've 

found them both very iy diſpos d to hang them- 
elves. 

Val. Upon my Word, Madam that may be; 
therefore you do well to be cautious. 

Fil. Well, Gentlemen, I'Il give you time to con- 
ſider on't. Mr. Valere, 1 know where to ſee 
you. I am oblig d to be gone, for Buſineſs muſt 
be minded. I'm going to meet a Youth of Seven 
teen that's newly fallen in Love with a Grizette, a 
ſweet good natur d Creature; but becauſe the poor 
Thing has no Money at command, it gives me its 
gold Watch. Gentlemen your molt bene 

xit 

Bel. Prithee how does this Creature inſinuate 
_ into the Acquaintance of good Fami- 

es? 

Val. Under Pretence of ſelling ſome Foreign 
Toys, which Ladies are fond of, becauſe they're 
forbid. And the Fellow ſhe ſpeaks of under that 
merry Proſecution, is her Beau Gargon, ſhe keeps 
him, they live together. 

Bel. So they uſe their honeſt, Induſtry for a 
Livelyhood different WN the Baud, and he 
Marries. 5 

Val. Ne is a great Exam of the Foconſtancy of 
Fortune j in one Place be ig call'd my Lord, and 
your Lordſhip, and in another kick t qut of Com- 
pany ; to day you ſee: him in 2 Coach and Six, 
and perhaps, tg Morrovy. in the Flory. 


_ T ey. 
Turn. Sir, we've juſt teceiv'd Orders to diſcharge 


you; {o you are at Liberty to go when you pleaſe. 
C 3 | Bel. 


„ ec @VET: O7, 


Bel. Sir, you are a very civil Perſon, and in Com- 
liance with that Otger, Tan be pleas” d to 80 this 

inute!”! - 

Turn. Sir, I hope you 11 embenber Fas Turnkey, 
5 to drink your Health. | 

Bel. It is poſſible I may remember you as long as 
Ilive; for if I don't miſtake, the firſt Compliment 
you made me upon my Entrance 57 was to pick 
my pocket. 

Turn. Ob, Sir, that's dul Cuſtom i all Jayls; ; 
every Body is fore d to pay Entrance. 5 

Bel. Nay, if that be the Caſe, I ſubmit for 
certainly there's no objecting againſt ſo laudable a 
Cuſtom: Here, get drunk and ſleep in quiet, for- 
get you are a Villain, and you may be happy. 


T hu, Villains thrive, when Toftruments of Law, 
Aud Knaves in e * the Juſt in Awe. 


Exeunt. 
25 1 2 » 
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Enter Bellamy and Valere. 


Bel. LL Stratagems in Love are fair, that's 
certain ; as well ſung our Maſter Ovid 
Cupid 445 in little Frauds. Now I'm furniſſi d with 
my Inſtructions I'll go. But as you are an Acquain- 
tance in the Family, if you introduc'd me as a 
Viſiter, I might do my Bus'neſs as well. 
Val. That can't be done; I dare not go near the 
Houle. 
Bel. Why ſo? | 
Val. There are dangerous Eyes n ; at leaſt; 
they are ſo to me. "Pw that I'm 1 in love in that 
Family. 
Bel. Sir, I wiſh you Joy. — But I hope ir is not 
with my. Mittreſs. 
Vul. No, it is with a Couſ n of hers. 1 was car- 
ried to ſee her firſt by a Gentleman who is upon a 
Treaty of Marriage with her; and tho''I ſaw ſhe 
was loſt to me, yet Love, that {ports in Extrava- 
gances, made me {ce more Wonders in her char- 
ming Perſon, than in all the Sex before. 
Hel. Bat what is this Gentleman 1 
Val. My Rival. pA | 
Bel. n that 1 know already, 'by what you've 
rold _ 
Val. Then you know every thing thac's hatefi l, 
baſe, and diſagreeable. You don't expect I ſhould 
{ay a kind thing of him after that. 


C 4 Bel. 


he 


3 Sir, 1 = 7 vs Þra my Ne & "von are 
certainly in the right: A Rival muſt be an odious 
ugly Fellow; and, without doubt, a very great 
Fool. But what Charm did the Lady ret in him? 
Is he handſome! : 

Val. That I'm no Jadge of, bacanle I'm rot a 
Woman: But to give 2 his juſt Character, he's 
one we · can neither ſpeak well, nor ill of; an honeſt 
good for nothing young Fellow; he S inotfenſive, but 
does not ſhine in any thing; ſuch a one as a Woman 
may love; but a Man can't well eſteem. F471 

. He ſerves to fill up a Place in Com dany, — 
ſet off the Luſtre of a Man of Parts. here are 
many of ſuch inſipid Conſtitutions ; they re quite 
inſenſible of any impulſe to Pleaſure; In whom, as 
I take it, it can be no Virtue, not to be Vicious. 
** how came you to contract a Friendſhip: with ſuch 

an ? 

Val, Twas by Chance rather than Deſign. We 
were Companions in our Exerciſcs at the Academy: 
this begat an Intimacy, ſince when, he forces me into 
a Confidence of all his Venter. — But here he 


comes, 4 
Bel. Then I fly in Perſuit of my own! Afair LE. 


Euter Leander. 


Val. Lale, the gay, the happy 5 and moſi bleſ 
of Mortals, whither art thou going? 

L, Iwas coming jn Queſt of thee, my Friend. 

Val, Sure thou art drank with many Charms, and 
haſt forgot thyſelf, or elſe thou wouldſt not throw 
away one Moment of this precious Time upon dull 
Friendſhip. Bat ſay, when art thou to be folded i in 
Beauty 3 or is the happy Minute over? ü 

4 Nor Jec, 


Val, 


*% 


The Ex IiSN Carvarter 25 

Val. Then this is to be the Night that makes 
thee happy, and you're come to invite me to ** 
Ceremony ? 

Le. No, I've deten l it a fe. Bay, ys. 1 

Val. Deferr'd it! Don't Gy ther you dete it 
I can't think ſo ill of you. can, you' tantalize 
your © Senſes > How can you eat, — or ſleep, 
till tis over? | 

L. I have a very good Reaſon,. 

Val. Impoſſible; 12 there can be no Reaſon Pie 
there's Love. But ha, methinks the Air of his Face 
is chang'd ! What ail you? You look with an aur 
ſtere wile Countenance, and have all the ge 
Symptoms of a Man xecover'd to his. Senſes. 
Le. Know, in a Word, chat Im n 1:7 

Val. Of whom? i 5 

Le. Of all the World. 

Val. Sir, Your moſt humble Servant. 80 1 — 
poſe you have a Mind to fight all the World, ard 
gs — 7 to do me the Honour ol making me your 

cond,” | 

Te. No, Sir you miſtake me. quite, that i is not 
the "Cake But I have conſider d of Women are 
unaccountable in all their Actions; ſometimes they 
marry to pleaſe their Friends, ſometimes for Li- 
berty; but often to abuſe a' Man of Honour. Now 
before I venture upon Flavia, I would have her Love 
and Conſtancy put to ſome Trial. 

Val. What — Chjmeras haye poſſeſs d thy 
Brain? With what ence canit thou pretend 
to marry with all theſe Suſpicions about thee ? Pri: 
thee, my Friend, either change theſe Whims, or 
your Reſolution of marrying. 81 tell you he that 


ya in the Port, ſhould never Venture our to 
A, 9 2 | * f 1 


Le. Yes, 


126 ober 7 * 


L. ves but bot without 2 fair Wind and 2 
ſerene Sky. nog 
Val. Well, come, explain, your fol 

Le. It is my Opinion, that if Flavia be Proof 
againſt Temptation now, ſhe will be ever ſo. 
— * How does that follow 2 Perhaps ſhe may 

2 1 tb ſhe — not made up of * common Frathy 
which leads weak Minds aſtray, ſhe never can; 
for Virtue will be ſtill the ſame. 

Val. Prithee go on; and if you know what you 
would be at, tell ne. 

Le. Te thought of a Stratagem, which yu; my - 
Friend, muſt put in Execution. Tis thus, T'll make 
2 Pretence of going out of Town ; but firſt Lu re- 
commend you to her, with this Requeſt, that i in my 
Abſence ſhe would receive Viſits from no Man 
but you. In the mean time yon muſt aſſail her 
with all the moving Powers of Art and Eloquence, 
the ſame you practiſe where yon really deſign 2 
Conqueſt, and give me an Account from Time to 
Time how ſhe receives you. | 
-- Pal. But you would not -_ me puſh things to 
an Exttemity. J ſay you” Wore not have ber 770 
bauch d. | 
Te. If me i is be dcbangh's, wich all my Heat | 
a good Ridance, let her go; I ſhall be happy 2 
miſſing one that muſt poiſon all my Happinels and 
bring Reproachi upon my Name and Family; but 
| if ſhe holds out, » Pronounce me as happy t other 1 

as Love and Beauty; join d, can render Man. 

Val. This is "The Employmen you ve found out 
for me. 

Te. Yes, Sir : on | 
Val. You muſt excuſe me, Sir, I can't undertake 
F. 1 am not qualified. 


12 


Le. How, 
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Le. How, not qualified to make Love l Sure thou 
haſt not been in Zaly ſince I ſaw thee: I am ſure 
you can flatter, lie, and make Verſes, and are prac- 
tis d in all the little Wiles by which that Sex is 
caught. 

Val. Were it with any Woman bur with Flavia, 
1 would try to ſerve you. 

Le. Why not with Flavia? Can't you diſſemble | 
with her what you would practiſe with anorher ? 

Val. How. is it poſſible to tell Flavia that I love 
her, and diſſemble? A Face ſo fair, 2 Mixture of 
ſuch Modeſty and Sweetneſs | ——— 

Le. So much the better; then all you tell her will 
paſs for Truth; you can't ſay. any thing of a hand- 
ſome Woman ſo extravagant, but what her Vanity 


will make her believe. 
Val. This i incom prehenlible F 00 won t underſtand 


Le. Have I your Promiſe 2 8 peak. 5 
ul. You tary But if any Miſchief enſues, let 
the Blame lie at your own Door... »w:3 : 

Le. It ſhall. I've ſent my Servant to give her 
Norice of my Departure. As — as he returns, EI 
ſee you again. Till then, Adieu. Exit. 

Val. What a whimſical Deſign is this I'm under- 
taking? And how the lovely Flavia will take it, 
who can tell? Sure this incorrigible Fop deſerves no 
Quarter! His vile Uſage of a Woman of Honour 
may juſtify any Treatment towards him Let me. 
conſider ; I have a' Fool to deal: with on the one 
ſide, and on the other a fine Woman is to be fav'd 
from Ruin. It ſhall be ſo; ee Love has 
found an Excuſ. Ei. 


Enter La Jupe. 


La J. Who's this > My Maſter, old 7. , that 
qr arrels with himſelf * want of better Company. 
| To 


8 -. @COQUET: % 
— a Lecture, I'l move off and leave Kim t to 
er r i Fred 80 


oo Dur Ca price. 

Cap. Here, Huey, — — ; you, Powder-pul 
come back here, I lay, and anſwer me two or three 
N Where's my Daughter Julia ? ' 7 
Ta J. In her Cloſer, Sir, Reading. 

Cap. IRendng What Buſineſs — Women with 
Books ? They can be troubleſome and filly enough 
without Learning: She Il ſtudy, and learn, and read 
till ſhe learns to be a Fool. Her Head will be turn d, 
then I ſhall be at the Expence of ſending her to a 
Mad-houſe. —— Stay, Huſſey, aber are 51 5 _ 
wy Where's-my Niece Flavia ?. 

La J. Gone to Prayers, Sir. 
"Cap. To Prayers: What to do ? For ya good, 
that's certain. "Tis nothing but Intrigues, young 
Fellows, and the Devil, that carry ſuch young 
Wenches as her to Prayers : But fhe's to be married 
in a Day or two; then, I ſuppoſe, her Fit of Devotion 
will be over. Come back, Huey, or Fl lay my 
Cane upon your Bones. Where's my Niece Funtaſt? 
a J. At Picquette, Sir, with Count Cudile. 
Cap. How, Huſſey, at Picquette with that Rogue? 
i Ta J. Sir, how can I RP it? I an't her Souer- 

nels, am I 10 : 

Cap. Yes, when there's any Miſchief to be doge, 
8 von ate her Governeſs. She Il loſe her Reputation; 
what will become of her Virtue! 
E . You need not be in pain about that, he ha | 
no Deſign upon her Reputation or Virtue; he's a 
vety honeſt 1 he only intends to ruin — | 
that's all. 

Cap. Does he ſo, Huſſey 2. What, are you merry 
zupon it? Ruin her, thack all? In prevent him: 


| 7 Gun; III kill che Rogue : III load 
it 


* 
. 1 . 1 
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it with falſe Dice, e eee 
bl a 191% 2 


Duter rn 


Fa: 0 „ what a cruel Party ha ve I 
tot Never did ſuch à Parcel "of wicked Cards meet 
in one Hand, that's certain. | 

Cap. What, is the Rogue eſcap'd ? Is he gone ? 
Fun. 1 don't value the Loſs of the Money, bur 1 
could almoſt er 1 fox the Unkindnels of the Cards. 
Cap. Ik the Rogue gone, I ſay? | 
- Fan. That there ſhould be ſo much Malice in 
ſenfelels Bits of Paper! O- the ungrateſul Things, 
that I have been ſo fond of Tone provoke one 
to make a Vow againit ever loving any thing again 3 
tor I ſee whetever there is Love on one ſide, there 
will be Ingratitude on t'other. 

© Cap. Tell me; is he gone; or Pl — 

7s Yes, all my Money” s gone. 

Cap. O Lord! O Lord! what ſhall I do a 
het! — And how much have you loſt? That is, 
ho much out of your great Genervſity have You 
preſented him with ? 

Jun. Fifty Piſtoles, and Fifty more upon Honour 

Cap. And where do you intend to Have Moncy to 
pay it? 5 

Fa. What 2 Queſtion is that! Who ſhould 1 
have Money from, but from you, dear Uncle? 

Cap. From me! Ha, ha, that's merry. Pray 
what do- you ſee in my Face that looks lite à Bubble? 

Fun. Why, ſure you would not be ſo barbateus. 
What will become of my Honour? What will the 
Beau Monde ſay of me? Nay, dear Uncle, but this 
once: You'll ſee how good Fl be. III fave it in 
my very Table; nay, in Patches, Paint, of Poems. 
— Any thing rather than Diſgrace 
fall upon me. oc 


Cap. 


5 + The COQUE:T: Or © 
Cap. Patches;/Paitt and Poems. O Lud O Lud! 
She I certainly provoke me to beat her. I ſhall run 


* if I ſtay any longer. [| Exit 
m undone, if I can't wheedle him out : of 
chis Money. h 


IL J. I told you, Madam, he was a common 
Sharper ; ; but you chid me, and faid I did not un- 
derſtand the Game. 

Fux. I tell you he is not half a Degree from an 
Ideot; a perfect Fool, as you may ſee by his Luck, 
As ſoon as I win my own Money back, I ſhall be 
_ aſham'd of playing any longer with him, leſt I ſhould 
have the Mortification of ruining the poor Fellow. 
La J. That would be ſad indeed ; for I've been 
told there is one infallible Way of ruining Men of 
his Induſtry; and that is not to playwith them at 
all. 

Fan. How, prithee, how didſt thou learn. to 
rally ſo genteely? You fay an ill natur d thing with 
a very cool Negligence. _. 

La J. Your Converſation, Madam, has improv'd 
me. With leave III ask a Queſtion or two. I 
fancy if any thing can cure this unnaccountable Hu- 
mour, it muſt be Matrimony. Pray, Madam, what 
do you think of a Husband ? .. 

Fan. Oh, La Jupe, I think a Husband a Wange 
Creature. Then to ſee a Couple fond, is a 
moſt — Sight. For my part, if 1 were mar- 
ried I would never love my Husband, that's certain; 
"ris ſo burgeoiſe : And then on the other ſide, the 
Creatures don't know how to be civil to other Wo- 
men $7 7 — 1 to +! . own Wives. 

La n't.you it poſſible you might 
fall in Love; Madam? 4 s 

Fun. Oh, very poſſible. Nay, I always 4 am in 
Love with one ching or other: But I can't love 
more than one thing at once. There's not room 

10 
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in a Woman's Heart for more than one Object at a 
time. A little while ago I was paſſionarely i in.Love 
with my Parrot, now I begin to grow tir d of that, I'd 
give any thing in the World for a-Monkey ; and if 
that ſhould be ſo unfortunate as to grow out of 
Favour, as who can anſwer for one's Heart, per- 
haps, the next thing I ſhould, take a, Fancy to, 
-may be either a Lap-I g, a Husband, or a piece 
of China. 

La J. But have you no Notion of the Happineſs 
of a married Life? Don't you think there are Com- 
forts in it? 

Fam. Tes, 1 think there is one very pretty ching 

may attend it. 158 
I. J. Pray, Madam, what's that? 

Far, Widowhood.- 

La J. And a good Jointure. Pray, Madam, Jon's 
leave that out. 

Em. When Inam'd a pretty thing, that muſt be 
underſtood. But tell me, La Jupe, what ſhall I do 
to paſs the Afternoon; ſhall I go and teize- the 
Milliners, make em tell a thouſand * and buy 
nothing : ? 


— Julia undreſvd 


Dear Couſi in, where. haſt been ? Not dreſs d yet! 
So very careleſs I have not ſeen any thing. All 
the live long Morning that ſhould be ſpent before 
your Glaſs, is thrown away in reading. Why, Child; 
how you look? Sure you ha'nt waſh'd your Face 
theſe two Days. 

Jul. Ill give you leave to ſpend your whole time 
in Dreſs and Raillery, if youll quit me N 150 
in ſomething more Noi 


1 


Fan. 


% Cod ET o, 


Fun. There, my dear fect Couſin, you t give 
me leave to contradict you; for *ris plain that no- 
thing can be of po. grexe Conſequience to a Woman | 

45 adorning her P 

Jul. Thou art a perfect Original in the Levity 
of our Country. You are not content to be agree- 
able as Nature made you, but you ſet your whole 

Invention at Work to make yourſelf e 

True French Woman, 

Fun. Certainly, Couſin, You can't have a Soul 
for Muſic ; if you had you would tune your Voice : 
to ſofter things ; there no o Harmony i in theſe harſh 
Expreſſions. 

Jul. My Dear, Love you ſo. well I can to flatter 

ou. 

- Fun. I wiſh, you lov'd me leſs, fue it has ſuch an 
; unfortunate Effect upon your Converſation. Not 
flatter me! How ill natur d was that Saying ! _— 
Sure you are made up of Diſcord. For, believe 
me, Couſin, Flattery is the ſweeteſt Muſic in the 
ü Wort Ir has Power to tame a Savage. |[ Looking 

Ain the Glaſs while ſbe ſpe . 
cul Then you ſet no value upon the Ornaments 
of the Mind. 

Fax, About as much as 7 5 reſt of the World 
does: For an Inſtance of which you ſhall take what 

pains you pleaſe to improve your Mind, and Fl 
improve my Complexion, ang: let s ſee which will 
be molt admir d. 
Jul. Admir d! Les, but by whit ? By Fools and 
| — | 

„ Bu. Yes,: Couſinz but 1 hope you'll allow that 
 thar's the greateſt Part of Mankind. 

Jul. Well, I do allow it. And ſuppoſe: you 
are admird, what are you the better? 


. v4 
ö 1 $ 


Far. 
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Eu. Why then 1: gain my. End, the very End for 
which I was'Made: For I do maintain, That a Wo- 
man's Buſineſs in this World is only to be ad mird; 
and I may add, without Vanity that there is not a 
finer Coſmetic in the World for the Skin, than what 
Ife 1 v Nod e 18 ren 1 Nuh n 
Jul. Thou vain impertinent little Pratler, hold thy 
Tongue, I can hear no more on't. I pity you, Jar 
you have Money and Impertinence enough to engage 
all the Fops in Fase. n ET IP 
Fan. Prithee now you talk of Money, lend me a 
little to throw away; they ſay you fave all yours to 
do Good with. I find my felt vaſtly inclin'd to ram- 
ble to Day; but cart ſtir for want of a little Mo- 
ncy to play the Fool wit. 
Jul. You've given the worſt Reaſon in the World 
for my lending you Money: Na, ſtay at Home, and 
keep me Company. I expect a Viſit from pretty 
Mademoiſelle Bellegarde. 11121157 hi e, 
Fun. I would not be in the Way for the World, 
if She's ta eome, her Company is not to be endur'd 
ever ſince ſhe grew Serious. I think the laſt, Time 
the was here, You and She almoſt QuarrelVd about 
Aan, 01 3097 30. int srl ni -ohne annoy Te 
Jul. She was ſomething; like Thet, not altogether 
ſo Silly as ſhe made herſelf. But ſnhe became aſham'd 
of her Affectation, and laid it by; and you have ta- 
ken it up; and Pm afraid will keep it for ever. 
Fan. What think you of going to Viſit Madam 
Commerce the rich Burgher's fat Widow: They ſay 
ſhe's Married again, to Young: Bellear. I. long 
to plague: her with a Ceremonious Viſit. 
Jul. Are your Viſits become ſuch Plagues then ? 
Fan. Only to her. I intend to teaze her Grea- 
ſineſs with Congratulations upon this Match; for 
Im told he Beats her already. 


= Jul. 


— — k. — ̃ — 
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Jul. Thou wicked fittle Creature, how could ſo 
much Miſchief enter into thy Head? You ſhall 


not plague the World with Viſits to Day; you 
ſhall ſtay at Homiez and mortify me with your Com- 


pany.” 


Fa, Muſt 1 ſtay at Home a whole Day then? If 


1 muſt, Pll go into the next Room, and practice my 


laſt New Dance. Exit. Dancing and Singing · 


Jul. What ls he gone? 

La. J. Ves, Madam. | 

Jul. Say, bave you told me al the Particulars you 
could learn of his Birth and Quality? 

La. J. L have, Madam, every Circmnſtance. 

Jul. And are you ſure he did not diſtoyer who you 


| were, nor from whence you came ? 


LA. J. Pm ſore, Madam, he can never know me 
again; for while I ſpoke to him, my Face was co- 
ver'd with a Veil. 

Jul. Then I am eaſy ſo far; methinks'l would not 
have it known for all the World. If my 'Weakneſs 


Were diſcover'd, I ſhould die for ſhame." 


Ha. . Pray, Madam, don't talk of Pying, for 
all you 1 in Love muſt be put to a little 
Shame, fore they gain their Point; 
27 Jul. Give me a Bol, Ti read a little. 

LA. J. She reads one Thing, and thinks of ano- 
her. She won't be __ the Hoy re for” this Lef- 
15 Jul. It wort dd 2 
I. J. This was a vety Hort Leſſon: 7 But had you 
Intended to have gone on, A comes one that would 
Ks interrupted — e 


* 


Euter 
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Enter Fillette. 


Eil. Your humble Servant ſweet pretty Creature: 
What alone, and in Contemplation ? In Love with- 
out Doubt. et t 2222 

Jul. What ſhall 1 do with this Creature. She'll 
plague me now, for Tm in no Humour to be talk d 


to. * 118 
Fil. What pity it is ſo much Beauty ſhould lie 
fallow ! For Shame, Madam, Marry, and multiply 
your Kind. Do fome Good in your Generation, as 
the Saying is. 8c 0. 19 
Jul. Always upon the ſame Subject, Madam 
Flette? 2 '/ 309 
Eil. Bleſs me! How the World's alter d fineeIwas a 
Maid; evety Age grows worſe and wotſe : Then Peo- 
le us d to Mary times and live honeſt ; hut now 
ſome go one way, and ſome another. Mercy on us! 
it looks as if the World would ſoon be at an End- 
Jul. Bar why are you ſo preſſing with People to 
Marry, what do you get by it? ee 
El. Nothing at all, Madam, not I. Lord knows my 
Heart, tis only out of meer Love and Kindheſs to 


young People; for you know the World is a vile 


World, and a cenſorious World, and a wicked World, 
and young Women are never ſafe till they are Mar- 
ried; that's all Madam I get by it! Not I indeed. 
Jul. You ſay the young People formerly were in 
great haſte to Marry; \metbioks that Impatience was 
no Mark of their Modeſty. 4 01.4809 3 
Fil. You take the Thing quite wrong, Lady Julia, 
for hegging your Pardon, an Indifference; towards 
Marriage, is the greateſt Mark of Immodeſty in a 
young Woman that can be. | wy 


36 -- The \COQUET: O, 


Jul. Pray why ſo? 
Fil. Becauſe it looks as if they had ſomething 
worſe in their Heads. 

Jul. n make very: ſtrange⸗ Concluſions, Madam 
Fillette, / | 

El. It is certainly "2 Madam, for J my ſelf was 
M,ỹrried at Eleven, had a fine Boy at Twelve, a 
Git i at Thirteen, and was a Widow, and Married 
Sen at Fourteen. 

Jul. Then you have been twice a Widow? 
Nl. O Madam, Pm the moſt unfortunate Woman 
| that ever was Born! No poor Creature's Fate was 

ever ſo hard as mine, to loſe ſo many. boneſt Men, 
before m paſt my Prime! Alas, Madam, tis my 
ſeventh Widow hood 

Jul. And which of all theſe Husbands did you 
love beſt? 6 % 205 

Fil. Alas! Madam, the laſt; the laſt Was always 
beſt: So well L loyd em all, at leaſt I thought ſo; 
never did poor Woman ſuffer fo many Afflictions 
in ſo ſhort a Time. Ves, Ran! {ren Wen 
Men. [Wee eps.] 0.30 Hy; w A 
Jul. There is fomerhing, very Singular i in your 
A Town. 8. 


Euter Caprice. 1 0 


3 * What's to be done now? What are you all 


about here? What not dreſt yet? 
Jul. Sir, my Couſins and I have a Mind to go to 


the A to Night, if you'll give us your Company. 
Cap. What! I to the Play? I give Money to hear 
your ee Buffoons talk Nonſenſe No, No, 


not l. 
Jul. Then mu go Dreſs, and divert my Self at 


Home. [ E xit 4 
y Fil. 
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Fil. How d'ye do, good Sir? 1 yow you ener | 
well: You grow young again. | 

Cap. So, what brings you! here, Madam Fillerte? 

Fil. I come to divert Jour Vouny Ladies we a 
little Chart. | 

Cap. How, Chat! The worſt Diverſion! in che 
World. But I can tell you, you might have ſpard 
your Labour; for they can chat faſt enough to. 55 
Wan den and are every Body elſe. 


pes V 7” 


þ & 
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ee E * Servant. „noch 0 
FWT Of; Ente ? 18 1h nome 
* Sir, * a Gentlemen at the Door deſires 
to ſpeak with you. 
Cap. 4 it be a Gentleman, why did: not you bew 


him in? "= 9 
Ser. Sir; hes here... no 0th 100 . 5 
O, Alo: Ti! Tok + 10 7 [ 1091 Hin 2 
Mts 18d „2 2 
ah Enter "Bly: Por 25 


Bel. This Letter is r 

Hl. Ha! Is not this'the Sp 1 l N in gate Pu- 
rance this Mornidg 2 P Nah alide to diſcover, what 
” Bu; ineſs 1 Is here. ery; > 2 


n 1 , Fe. * . # 5 . 
1974 on i If UI 4889 } A 


, 
Cap. Reads. | N 8d) 121 1 1 0 151 8. V1 


T* Behllünan who delivers you This, is a TUB 
in Paris, and. for ſome Reaſons will be oblig' to 
be private. Thi nid nat. inquire | into. the Meaning of 
this : Let it ſuffice, that J who Kam him to be 4 Man of 
Honour, ' recommend him ta you.” Tour own " Houſe, 40 4 
the ſafeſt Place. 1 dorit Pg abt. 45 ou'll uſe * 00 

would | your Friend and humble eee 
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Pray, Sir, how does my Friend? ch woll 15 
Bel. I left him well, Sir. - ; ro no : 
Cop. Did ybu ride Poſt, Sir. 4.0 . 

Bel. No, Sir, I came by Water. 

Cap. Have you liv'd long at Roay ? 181 

Bel; ' co long, wy fad 7 0 ne mat, from 

eat 1 bop evo; 
" T- Are you a Native. of that Country 5 
Bel. Ves, Sir. 9 YDOG ta. 
Cap. Tis many Years ſince 1 travel d ee 
but though I was but young, I made ſome Remarks 
upon the Inhabitants. Pray Sir, do the Engliſh con- 
tinne as Mad as formerly? "HE x52 

Bel. Thereabouts ag _ are amen *. more 
Madmen than Fools. 

Cap. In my Time it whs 2 7077 «himſ cal Madneſß 
that poſſeſs d them; for your Atheiſts were all mad 
about Religion, and your Prieſts about Politicks. 
Bel. "Tis the Indulgence of our Laws, that allows 
us to be Mad as often'as we pleaſe. 

Cap. Then your City of. Tyndon; the Inhabitants 

of, 1095 Middle Part were te 4 7 N . or n 
| e much Hor tel ee, 
oy mean the Citizens. 

— . Egad, and fo I do: but 1 9 . the | 

duty of 51 a * Juglers that flock about that Pile 
f Wd the . Exchange, who get great 

5 5 ae bug ing and Ni No jag. x) nm þ# 
* W. q 


90 Ng mean Stoc Jo 
bt, ſo th 2 Fad! Call! 

. Is 77 - Name 3 Hazard, OED every 
19 95 Thing to loge is certain] ly undone ; 
your fine ( perator th that underſtands the Cun- 
ning "Part of che Play + veutures nothing, ſecures a 

Djs, th throws at afl, and ſweeps the Table. 
much admire the Humour of your Coun- 


bs Men in one thing, and that 1 _ that they 81 50 no 
| ry - 1 U- 
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Encouragement to a certain pack of idle Fellows? 
that among us are calfd the Beaux Eſpritss 1 7 
Bel. Wits we call them, that proceeds from 
a receiv'd Notion; that Wir and good Manners ate 
no helps to Induſtry ; therefore qur wealthy Men 
of Buſineſs never ſpoil their Sons with a god Edu 
cition. n 31 ud on FIT ande lic ! 
Cap. Faith and Troth, and they are in the tight 
on it: But above all Fd keep them from the Com- 
pany of thoſe Fellows, they are enough to ruin any 
young Fellow, for the Rogues never pay their Club: 
They had like to have ſpoiled me when I was young, 
but I was too Cunning for them, they could nat 
make a Wit of me for the Hearts of. tem. 
Bel. Twas a very lucky Eſcape. 1» 
Cap. But above all Things 1 like your- Women, 
odd, they are ſweet Rogues, and ſo ſilent. Now 
among us here, in France, three Women make a Con- 
fort of Paper-Mills : But yours are ſo reſervid, odd 
if they could not ſpeak at all, I ſhould like them bet- 
ter ſtill: I wiſh/I was young again for theit Sakes, 
I'd go to England and Marr. 
Biel. I don't know, but if you ſhould go as far as 
England for ai very ſilent Wife, but you might find 
your ſelf miſtaken. We are grown fond of imita- 
ting your Follies; and among the Youth: of both 
Sexes in England; you may meet with many liveiy 
Images of French Impertinence. 99.1 zm 
Cap Sir, | ask pardon, I forgot that you are 
fatigud with your Journey, Pray walk in and re- 
freſh, and we'll converſe: farther, You'll find me 4 
merry old Fellow, though ſomethiag ſplenetic by the 
Bye -- and I hate Ceremony. Ex. 


Fil. A very lucky Diſcovery he made here. This 
is the ſame Spark I was to provide for this Mord 
ing, and is now come to ſet up for himſelf 
£ D 4 . > With 


4% -* The COQUET» o ® 
li ci me This Letter, and this Sto- 
ry of England are all Lies, a Contrivance to catch 
one of theſe Fortunes. But my Education is finely 
thrownaaway upon tn if I ſuffer this to paſs : No, 
no, young Man, I deſien to diſpoſe of this Family 


another way, and if Tue any Plot an my Head 
FI ſpoil your Deſign. I'll go about it Panerai 


| fox'there's.no Time to be loſt. T ns, 1151 E 
e aft n al quad bf ii: | 
"6 p Ni1fT © Enter Leander and Jeſmin, 
: 0 Tritt via 1995901 28117 {3 


Le. Well, Jeſmin, have you t been-where 1 order 
? F L 101 20. 1 Odi erde 1 9 

Jef. Yes, Sir. 0.27189 bh 903 101 em to 11% 

Le. And did you u and ber buch Mon- 
eur Caprice, * 51! ! os 3: 
v1 OF. did Sir. BE gd 1 913 V1 
Le. And you told — 3 my V "Father, Was taken 
In, and that I muſt be oblig d "to! gu out ef Town 
immediately. noc 1 E 3 Mc Jon D1WOD ven IH 
Je I did not omit 3 Word of what you bid me: 

Le. And what did he fay 21/7! 0 hand 02 0, 
-3 Jef. When 1-toldohim what ac da ngerons Condi- 
Ky your Father was in, and deſeriddd the two 
Doctors band the Apothecary, he ſhock his Head, 
lifted his Hand kerchief to his Eyes, and made ſuch 
comical Faces, that Leould not nine for 
my Life. 22150 17 Ar 10 — 11! 
end did you tell, Moos that if. poſuble 1 
would ſnatch ſo much Time as to take my leave; 
if not, that I had -defird nn Friend /alere to tell 
Ber all I had to ay? It. wollpT blo yr 
Jef, 1 told her all that, Sir, and that yon woold 
be back in a Day or two. 
- excl. Be. A Day 1 . $Dy WlockBcad ? 1' bid you ſay a 
Fortii 10 1501. OJ FEN Þ HTRGE emi} 5113 
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„ eſ. A Forttiig (3-8 (0a, SRP Bog, Sir, _ 
but à Day feen n tho that hat er 
ton enough Gin! 7117 bis % 2 42805 
"Ef ! 1 MAY 70 d 0 commit! ſome damm d Blu. 
er) but be ſüre chat you keep” this very ſeetet, 
fi Upon that depends the whole Management“ 
eſ. Yes, Sir, 1 ufder'd it muſt be -a ſecret, 
for if it nid bmg te be Fnownz rhe Whole Torn 
would laugh at us! Therefore I Would not tell it to 
any Body but only to. ---- | 
Le. Only. to who 755 
0 Only Farc e, Rr max «bo 
wel out with ir. e In Mhort then; Sir, 1% 'c 
not help'telling/MriValer's Mann- 
Le. What, you Dog, have you r Race 
Je. No, no, Sir 5 12 5 9s betrayi 
in the Cafe nd Le'Grang e is as honeſt a 2 0 — 
as ever wore Blüe: He Wor? tell any Body, 1 dare 
anſwer for him. 


* 

Jeſ. You muſt] pw, had got ſome vil 
Kidde Suſpicion In ＋ my Head A 

Le. Suſpicions ! 0 — 

Jeſ. Of 25 Jupe L date n made honourable Love 
to her a great Wale, and ſhe being a cunning jade, 
and having afirange oe Joly chant, 14 
I. had a- NMind to haye her Tried befor 
know.whether ſhe-he- ſound at Bottom 11) — 
Ee. So, Raſcal, becauſe; in an Afar WHETS WY 
Honour was: concern d, I thought it Frud n 
take ſome Precautions, you muſt. . .;; - Fl 

Jeſ. Right, Sir, I thought it Prudence 1 too; ras 
your Example firſt took me.; Jealouſy 1 find is 
damn'd catching; we muſt be Cunning and very 
cunning Maſter, or elſe” we” ſhan't he able to deal 
with theſe Women. They are ſuch Sharpers, . 


—4 Sep 919 their Hands EY a. never i ſhew 
ay, till they're ie ; but 9) ſogn as 
x wi and they have a faſt; if they. be 
anything of Whipſters, Hey hocus pocus Begar. 
They: play the whole Game upon you, Sir, fox 
they have it all in their own e ſo Sir, it ſtands 
upon us to take care of our felyes. | 
e Lock to it, Sirrah, if ag thing happens by 
this Diſcovery; your Bones, pay” Os that's Wet 
Ino ud 1 5 


Jeſmin. Ay, ay, we. muſt take « care "of our Sus, 
and. Jook before we leap, theres no knowing, a fade 
by her Looks; a foundlerd Horſe AY "ay 6998 
Faces, therefore ſhary's the . | 


The Neige prove their Horſes-e er 17 "Te ems; 


91 bro ve merry Wives, me aught to try u. 58e 


111 aq 208 


* 70 _ 
: > Fro! © ? 
| I 
rd sida Eater is Tape * 


l 209 K 90% 6 150 02 
This Gender 925 into Div Houſe Has 
8 ulis in a ns ' Fright 5 ſhe thihks 

ff betray; but 1 am Solirten © ſhe could dif 
cover nothing” from What 1 $a ar did. 


If 1-e6uld 
find his Servant, 1 ſpould oon know from Mm 


e: 467 


rn OV 201000605 * 
Oh, here he comes. „ 1 . 


"I : 
22 2 
FT III 1 


en, this is the” Dainſel of the Kandy; 0dd 1 have 
4 to he at” her, for * Maſter will do 2» 
Y "7 144 8 


CY 
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good in his Dehgn before ſne and I come to 2705 

Uaderſtanding; - for, tis certain that When 

of Wantonneſs runs t 2 che whole Family, 

it. generally begins in the Garret firſt. . Harkee my - 

Dear, you Hulſly, come hither, en Tae, ae ah 
La. J. Be quiet yon impud 10 
Nan. Prithee hom came you 9 7 well a acquaiated 

with my good Qualities, that have buy 1 5580 


me? 


57 Ike it in y ur Face, Inno 
; What ? . | 1 on VIA 11 
* I. J. Bras. {TT x _ 4 __ 

Ran, What do yo tale me 72 a Tinker ? Pris 
thee does your Kettle want ending 2: ? 

La. J. Impudence ] ----, 1 belicys Tre ſeen that 
familiar Rogue's Faxe of yours before- 

Ran. So another ſaucy Jade told me yeſterday, 
and calfd me the Knave of Clubs. | 

= 7. Who was ſhe that was ſo free with 
you ri? 

Ran. A Whore 1h n bat a boneſt Girl 
for all that. be 4 rat ver 
La. F. Did von 2 C1 yer 101 x) 
= Yes, but I never ſaw her before. 
Ta. J. How can that e??? 
Kan. She s, dur Banher; ns wa our Money. 

La. J. Where does ſhe f Rel yon zo ni "A 

Run. ThatTcawt tell. 

La. J. That's enough; Pm farised be does * 
eau ME 2 107 ic think ; Le.] 

Rau. But, prithee Child, whoſe Vienkd,; are you 
Here are three Young Ladies i in this Houſe which 
of them is ydur Pętquiſitmee. 
< In Pm the head Servant, and *r all tho 

es. : 


La. 7 
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Far . Keys! Madam, I ask your Ladi- 
5 Pardon with all wy Heart; if 1 had known 
A I ſhonld have aa you” with more Re ſpect, 
bor always reverence a, Perſon that kee r Keys. 
— She may Wine under her Comman [Aſide] 
ut harkee Ch 2 you muſt know my Maſter is in 
ove with one of ' your Ladies; She, the talleſt 
and hand ſameſt of FR Mg Falia, think you call ber; 
Prithee lets have her without much ado. 
La. J. 1 own I love to help People in Diſtreſs ; ; 
I'm 2 ood. natur d. EE 7 
Ran. Then I'll give you an Opportuni of exer- 
ciſing your good Nature immediately. 9 
La. T. Prithee how? JUST 9! ob / 77 
Rau. Why you ſhall give Pour dif- to * *. 
1 38 F Pm afraid = can't Love With Tender- 
nes. 21 03 4 Bet 19 4E * 
Ran. But 1 can love with Ampudence ; 3 that's 
petter. ee II Of 
La. J. Tvea Mind to try your S eee Win 
you grant me one Fauvout? (Ui J SLOTS R 
Ran. Ah poor voy — $ anten already ! 63 
_ yu may may peak out, for l:won't be Kue! 
iro wan I wud o 
2 3 Puppy: theſt Frincb Women N 
Come ſpeak: Yow/ſhall have itz u eHough it Fore the 
Remains of my laſt two Years Wages. 
La. J. What I ſhall ask is nicer Trifle} beat e 


| 25 


bastibemtim i : dguons et e 
| —— all; Faith that's Jaſt as mach — 

| rd dee Kotte bil) Sanfte. 
, aich EAI £4013 11 ibs. QAuoY © mY 11 1 


La J. Tis only ge you! voce proſent'me- on 
die df:ygwoBargoy err bro eons int 0 
Ran. How! 2 2A 


La. J. 


— 
* * 
Y | 
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* La. J. Tis the ſame F exact of all my Lovers. 1 
can ſhew you two or three Dozen in my Cloſet. 

Kan. What ! Will no part of a Man go down with 
you but an Ear? 

La. J. No. 

Ran. We Engliſhmen mays pat with our Ears 
* | 

La. J. Why ſo? | 

Ran. Becauſe our Ears are none of our own, they 
belong to the Law; and we muſt keep em Tos {hey 
or, we don t know How ſoon there may be a dema 14 

or em. 

La. J. This is nothing but a Cowardly Excuſe ; if 
you differ about ſuch a Trifle as an Ear, Tye done 
e | Exit. 

Ran. 1 believe Pre taken the wrong 8850 by the 
Ear. P'll follow her, perhaps ſhe's gone to the Cellar: 
Then Courage, have at her Wine and her Maiden- 
head : I. ſhall have more Aſſurance when I drink a 
Glaſs ;, for though I was born in a Garret, my Genius 
lies in a Cellar. Soar Cv | Exit. 


Enter Fantaſt. 


Fan. I will know the Meaning of this; I neer was 
ſo ſurpriz'd at any thing in my __ Here, who's 


there 2 


Enter Servant. 


Go call Ls Jap this Minute. I never was > barba- 
rouſly uſed in all my Life. This Stranger, this ſtu- 
pid Engliſh Fellow, with all the odions Gallantry he 
was Maſter of, addreſsd himſelf entirely to Collin 
Julia, without one ſoft Regard, one Languiſn aim d 
at 


* 
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at me My Amazement kept me longer ſilent 
than ever 1 was in my Life before; 1 believe I was 
two Minutes together without ug one Word. 


Enter La Jupe. 


La. 1h Pye maſſe ſe al, ast9 a 0 of a W_ 
COVErY. . 
man 
Ta + Hes ſitting with a, Madam, at her 
oilet. 
Fun. Very fine! But why ſhould I be ſurpriz'd at 
it, for would you believe it, he had the Impertinence 
bo fay fine Things to her when I was by : What can 
92 the 3 this ? Are not you ſurpriz d at 
| pd J. All Men, it ſems, don't ſee with the ſame 
Eyes, Ma 
. Fan. Age Ia 5 Fupe and ſome are Blind - and 
t ſee at all. But Nature wiſely ordaig'd it for 
the Eaſe of ſome of us, who otherwiſe muſt he em- 
barraſs'd with a great deal of intollerable Addreſs. 


1 
7 


Euer Bellamy a Julia. 


Have vou N paying your Levy, Sir, bo my 
Couſin's Toilet, and offering your weighty Advice 
in point of Dres. 

Bel. 1 do pretend, Madam, to underſtand ſome- 
thing of the Art of Dreſs. - | 
Fu. It requires much Study, and a vaſt Genius 
4 Pray, Sir, how do you like my be Po ig it mo- 
n ee Taſte! aid! + 7 | 


- : i Bel. 
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Bel. The Air is Gallant and Free, but methinks«db 
ſtands too forward; too much of your Face cannot 
be ſeen. | 4 

bra How does the Air of my Couſir's pleaſe 

ou | th 
a Bel. Infinitely! Tis the nd Model of a beauti 
ful, well-dreſt Head. 

Fun. Fooliſ enough! How dull this creature is! — 
Pray, Sir, give me leave to ask you one Queſtion : 
Were you ever in Loye? 

Bel. Yes, Madam. x {Looking as Jul] 

Fan. Impoſſible! Who would believe it | Was it 
in your own, Country, Sir ? 

Bel. In my Travels, Madam. 

Fun. Pray, Sit, d deſcribe the Nymph that math 7 
great a Conqueſlt.? | 

Bel. If you would have a DEE of her Per- 
ſon, 1 mult: recollect my Ideas, and ſummon all 5 
Fancy to my Aid 1 ought to be inſpird te 
out _ to repreſent her matchleſs rg | 


Cooking at ful. 
Fun. Firſt as to her Completion. ch Ja J 
Bel. A little _ than yours, Madam. 
firſt at Jul. then at Fan.] 
Fan. O hideous ! — ſhe was tos Dark: 
Bel. Pardon my Miſtake, I meant a little Fairer. 
Fan. O hideous, then ſhe was too Fair! Yeu 
mil as well have had a Paſſion for a pere of 
Fel. O Glorious Vanity! How Happy doſt chou 
make thy Votaries ? 
Jul. Your Engliſh Ladies are 
Bel. So all Travellers are | 
Fan. But tho? my Dreſs, Sir, had the Misfortupe 
to fall under your Cnr I hope you'll Rabe a 
more extenſive Complalſance f or my Face. How 


good Faces rale 
Sd to ſay. 114 


do you like my Colour? Does this Red I wear pleaſe 
en 1107 10 fon 097 4 brovwiot wot n 
Bel. This Side appears with a beautiful Vermis 
lion, it puts Nature out of Countenance. But here 
methinks your Pencil has but lazily perform'd its 
Fu. Pray let me ſee. [pulls out 4 Gli O frightful! 
Why. han't put on half my Face t Day. How 
eonld you be ſo barbarous not to tell me on't 
ſooner? La Jupe, fly and bring me my Things; 1 
muſt mend it immediately. Exit La Jupe. J 


a9 994110 N nn Jar” 1 
Jul. I think your Engliſh Ladies uſe no Helps to 
Beauty. | | OY Et | f l e 
Bel. The better bred do Madam; but 'tis ſe- 
cretly. 3 Abe g 1 
Fan. I find they're very apt to be modeſt where 
y ſhould not. Tis ſomething odd that a Woman 
ſhould be induſtrious to conceal. her own Ingenuity: 
For my Part, I may ſay, without Vanity, that Pye 
6. Ghange of fine Features for every Day in the 


4 og th 
PHD JS 


1 eek. s . „OJ. f f | A 
Enter La jupe with Paint, &c. 
Sol oat e n 


‚ A8 elles |; * 

Oh come; Now, Sir, I'll fee what you're good 
for; Exerciſe your Gallantry a little: Here, hold 
the Glaſs: for me. Jir, your Servant. PII begin 
with a Touch here; a little there won't be amiſs. 
Dante] I muſt move this Patch, or I ſhall look 
like my Lady What d'ye call her, that always 
charges her magnificent Noſe with three large 
Patches, Pray, Sir, take a Patch out of that Box, 
and put it me upon this Dimple There, ve- 
ry well. Sir, your Servant.— - Nowe I think my 
Face is uniform. But pray, Sir, do you handle the 


oh Pencil, 
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Pencil, and give an Additional Touch where, you 
think it may want. Let's ſee, have you any Fancy? 

Bel. Nothing can mend what you have ſo well 
pertorm'd. You have a very fine Hand, Madam. 
Fran. Ves, | think I need not bluſh for what I've 
done to Day. | 5 

Jul. No, and if ſhe ſhould, ſhe has taken Care it 
ſhould not be ſeen. | "ry 

Fan. If a bafhful Engliſh Woman were to do this, 
ſhe'd hide herſelf in — Cloſet, and bar the Door 
as if it were to keep out the Enemy, and no body 
is in the Secret but ſome chere Confidante 3 tho as 
ſoon as ever ſhe ſhews her Face, tis viſible by the 
Clumſineſs on't that 'tis all of her own making. 

Jul. I've, been extremely pleasd with the Conver- 
fation of ſome Engliſh Ladies. 1 

Fan. Ves, Couſin, you remember grave Miſs Fr- 
mal; when ſhe and I firſt knew one another, ſhe was 
the awkwardeſt Figure; ſhe did not know whether 
ſhe was to carry her Elbows before or behind her, 
and always appear d with one preciſe ſet Face. 
*T was I firſt taught her to javgh. | 

Bel. And pray, Madam, did ſhe make any Im- 
provement in that Ludicrous Faculty? 

Fan. To a Miracle; I believe her Friends ſcarce 
knew her when ſhe went back to England again, for 
from being as ſilent and as ſtill as her Picture, ſhe 
grew into the moſt Volatile Talkative Agreeable 
Thing and would laugh for ever, without any Rea- 
Jul. Tis an ill-natur'd Piece of Partiality in us to 
imagine no People fo well bred as our ſelves. I 
think the Plain- dealing of the Engliſh preferable to 
our Ceremony and Grimace. 

Bel. The kind Opinion you're pleas'd to enter- 
tain of my Country, will, 1 hope, induce Jou 0 

| E 4 beliere 


. 


eee, 
believe that all the Proteſtations I made this Morn- 
ing, came from my Heart. [aſide to Jul. 
Jul. I can't tell, Sir, but Travellers may take a 
Tincture of the Vices of thoſe Countries through 
which they paſs, and Change of Climate may in- 
fluence the true Engliſh Spirit of your Men, as well 
as that of your — Creatures. 

Bel. I find the Ladies of all Countries have but 
one Spirit of Reaſoning, and that is the Spirit of 
Contradiction. | [ aſide.) 
| Enter Servant. | 


Ser. Ladies, The Tea is ready. 

Fan. Come, let's go. I think the only Things in 
which we imitate the Engliſh is in Tea and De- 
traction. | "© [Exeunt.] 
Enter Caprice. N 


| 7. e Gueſt of mine is a pretty Sort of a Son 
of a Whore: Let me ſee, Pl peruſe my Letter once 
more. Reads. 


1 to Inform you, that under the Notion 
of 4 Gentleman, you have receiv'd into your Fami- 
ty a Thief. He tells you he's a Traveller : That Part 
f bis Story is true, for he has made the Tour of all the 
 Jayls in Chriſtendom. Tale this Advice in good Part, 
tho" it comes from an unknown Hand. ou may prevent 
all bad Conſequences by turning him out of Doors imme- 
diately; otherwiſe I ſhall expect to hear that your Spark, 
with ſome other Knights of Induſtry, his Companions, 
have Bound and Gagg'd your whole Family, and made 4 
' ſilent Retreat in the Dark, with all your Plate, Money, 
Jewels, ic. 2 * 
Will he fo, a Rogue ? But VI! be beforehand with 
him I warrant; Pl] put all my Family in Arms, and 
take him boldly by Surprize. LExit.] 


Enter 
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Enter Bellamy. 


Bel. Sure Pm bewitchd; the Gaiety of my Tem- 
per's loſt : I grow dull, and begin to think. Strange 
Alteration ! ---- I never met with any thing be- 
fore in Woman to check Deſire, except their Impu- 
dence; but ſo powerful is her Modeſty, it diſarms 
my looſe Deſires, and changes all into Reverence 
and Love; when I approach her with Deſign ſweetly 
to urge my Happineſs, a ſudden Fear invades me, I 
tremble and grow Speechleſs. What can it mean? 
I muſt make ſtrong Reſolutions, or Vertue will break 
in upon me. 

Enter Ranger. 


Well, Sirrah, how do you like your new Quarters? 

Ran. Faith» pretty well, Sir : As for Mademoiſelle 
La Jupe, her Face and her Wine are both to my 
Taſte; and I think we've a good honeſt Landlord. 

Bel. Landlord, Sirrah ! You treat the Gentleman 
very familiarly. 

Ran. But wretched ſneaking Doings in the Kitchen. 
There's for Dinner, perhaps, half a Rabbit, the 
Wing of a Lark, two Rumps, three Kidneys, and 
half. a Dozen Forc'd-meat Balls as ſmall as Pills; and 
when it comes to us, tis ſnap that ſnap can i faith. 
Then Soup in the Morning, Soup at Noon, and Soup - 
at Night. | 

But O Beef ww ___—_— | 

When ſhall my longing Eyes behold thy Beauties, 

Thou Pride of England, and thou Shame of. France. 

Why doſt thou ſhun me in this hungry Land ; 

And why! O wherefore art thou ſeen no more? 

Bel. What, are you in Tragedy about it? Won't 
Soup go down with you then ? 

Kan. No, Sir, I've had an Averſion to it ever ſince 

I ſtary'd upon it. 

Bel. How ſtary'd ! \ A Ran. 
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Kan. When I liv'd with a French Marquis that went 
over for his Religion and to play at Baſſet.— 
But the Truth ont is, he and I wore ſuch fine Cloaths, 
we could not afford to Eat. e 
Bel. Then you'll hardly return to France again, if 
you once get home. gd 1 2 
Ran. it] I do, may I be hang'd; nay, which is worſe, 
may I be turn'd into a 3 kad and curſt to live 
175 Snuff and Saup Maigre all the Days of my 
1 , 
Bel. Go and enquire if the old Gentleman, be 
within. 4 37 
Ran. Ves, Sir, | LExit.] 
Bel. Methinks if Julia were here now, in the Hu- 
mour I am in, I could make a ſtrong Attack. She's 
in her own Apartment, and I think this is it. Why 
can't I venture in? *Tis plain Pm afraid. What can 
it be that awes me thus? Oh! I find it now; Iam 
certainly in Love, and he that loves, ſcarce ever will 
E he pays his Miſtreſs too much Reſpect, and 
oſes that eaſy Aſſurance which gains upon the Fair. 
Away this Modeſty: Aſſiſt me now thou God of 
Love, and thou of Impudence, if ſuch a Deity there 
be. Ha, the Door is lock d, but I'll peep thro the 
Key-hole, and if I. ſee her, Pll knock at the Door. 


Enter Caprice. 


Cap. Ha, what is this Rogue doing; endeavouring 
to get in there? O the Thief! He has found out 
the very Room where all my Bills and Money lies: I 
wiſh I had my Gun; he's the faireſt Shot J ever had 
in my Life; but before I could fetch it down, I 
ſnould be robbd, and the Rogue would eſcape. Pve 
a good mind to venture to ſpeak to him,----- and 
yet P'm- afraid too—-- and yet I muſt. Pray, Sir, 
what are you doing there ? pe | - 

| Bel. 
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Bel. What, ſurpriz'd ! What the Devil ſhall I ſay 
now! EY | 
Cap. I ſay, Sir, what was your Buſineſs there? 

Bel. Buſineſs ! Why, ir, I had no Buſineſs at all, 
only to, to, to that is, 1 thought it had been the 


Way our. g * 
Cap. To, to, to, the Way out! — It may be the 
Way out for ſome nimble Fellows, like you, that 
are ugd to go out at the Windows: But for your 
honeſt Fellows, that go out at the Door, that is 
the Way. FN 
Bel. Well, Sir, ſince you have found me out, Pl] 
tell you the whole Truth. I took this for one of 
your Maids Bed-Chambers ; ſo without telling you 
my Deſign, you may gueſs what it was. I confeſs 
my ſelf. to blame, for offering any thing like this 
in your Family: But as you were once Young your 
ſelf, I hope you'll make ſome Allowances for this 
Warmth 8 2 E We 
Cap. And had you no Deſign upon any thing more 
ſubſtzntial than a Maiden-bead ? . 6 | 
Bel. Ion my Deſign was upon that very Tranſi- 
tory Thing. | | 
Cap. Ha, a very pretty Story you've made: Tis very 
likely that you expected to find my Maids a- bed at this 
time o' Day. Do any of your Acquaintence ſend 
their Servants to Bed at Dinner-time ! "Ru 
Bel. That was a Blunder, I muſt bring it off if 1 
can Caſide. ] No, Sir, pardon me; but I ſeeing the 
Door ſhut, thought that one of the Maids might 
have lock'd herſelf in to, to, to go to Prayers. 
Cap. To, to, go to Prayers; ha, ha! And ſo you were 
for going to to Prayers with her. This is a pretty 
Fellow tor a Thief, [aſide.] But begging your Pardon, 
Sir, you tell your Story like a Devil, © 
Bel. Sir, Lask your Pardon, and am your humble 
Servant. LEx#] 
E 3 Cap, 
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Cap. How he ſtammerd for an Excuſe; I believe 
he has not been a Thief long, for he ſcarce knows 
his Trade yet. Here, who's there ? 


Enter Servant. 


Ser. Str. 
Cap. Go into the Stranger's Room, and ſearch for 
Arms. | 

Ser. Yes, Sir. CExit.] 

Cap. Il go politickly to Work, diſarm him firſt, 
and then ſeize him. | 


Enter Servant. 


Have you found any ? 

Ser. Yes, Sir, here's a Caſe of Piſtols. 

Cap. A Caſe of Piſtols! O deſperate Villain! We 
ſhould have been all Murther'd, not a Mother's Son 
would haye gone to Bed alive. Let's ſee, are they 
Charg'd? Do you try, for I'm afraid to touch em. 

Ser. Yes, Sir, each with a Brace of Balls. ; 

Cap. A Brace of Balls! Worſe and worſe ! Then 
he did not think one enough for his Bloody Purpoſe ! 
Go, lay em by, and ſearch the Man's Room. 

Ser. Yes, Sir. Exit. ] 

Cap. I will have the Rogue hang'd, that's certain, 

for an Example to all handſom Thieves: Yes, he 
ſhall make the Mob a Holy-day. hb 


Enter Servant. 


Haye you found any in the Man's Room ? 
Ser. Yes, Sir. 42 
Cap. What? | 
Ser. A Bottle of Brandy, and a dirty Pack of 

Cards ; here they are. / 

Cap- O the Bloody Villains Cards and Brandy! So 
we were to have been burnt alive, and ſhot to Death 
| that's 
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that's certain. Come follow me, and ſtand all to 
your Arms. | Exit. J 
Enter Bellamy. | | 


Bel. I never was ſo abſent to my Self, as upon this 
Surprize of the old Gentleman's; I could not tell 
what to ſay. I find he knew my Bus neſs was not 
with a Servant; therefore I ſhall be ford to ſhift 
my Quarters. Would I never had come, for what 
at firſt was hut a liking, is, ſince my Acquaintance 
with this lovely Maid, chang'd into ſomething that 
I never felt before. | 


Enter Ranger. 


Ranger we muſt pack up and change our Lodgings. 

Ran. Pack up! Ha, ha, thats very Merry, Sir; I 
would pack up with all my Heart, Sir, but for one 
Reaſon, and that is, we carry all our Goods upon 
our Backs. Faith I wiſh I could Pack up.--- But what's 
the Matter, Sir, I like my Quarters very well. 

Bel. We muſt move off, or we ſhall be forc'd to it; 
and I think it handſomer to reſign, than to be turn'd | 
one ber 6) 

Ran. I thought ſome Deviliſh Fortune was coming 
towards us, by my bad Omen; for looking this Mi- 
nute under my Bed, I found that ſomebody had ſtole 
my Brandy Bottle. | [Exeunt-] 


Enter Flavia and La Jupe. 
Ha. Tm ſtrangely ſurprizd at the Conduct of 


Leander. 
La. J. And I as much at the Behaviour of the 
Impudent Fellow his Servant. | 6, 
Fla. At his own Requeſt to Morrow ſhould have 


been our Wedding Day; and now he ſends his 
E 4 | Servant 
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Servant with a Story of his going out of Town; 
which to me looks like a Pretence. 

La. J. It muſt be certainly ſo Madam; for when 
Men are in Earneſt upon theſe Occaſions, they're 
always in furious haſt at firſt, let them be never 
ſo flow afterwards. - '- 

Fla Then he deſires that 1 ſhould ſee no Man 
but! his Friend Valere till his Return 
L. . The very fame impudent Airs his Fellow 
has given himſelf with me. 

Ha. I dot underſtand what Right he has to give 
Laws to a Land he never took Poſſeſſion of. 

La. F. Very true, Madam ; therefore if 1 were 
you ſomebody elſe ſhould take Poſſeſſion of it that 
would cultivate it better. 

Fla. But what is ſtranger ſtill; this Friend, this 
mighty Cotifidant of his, Valere, makes Love to me. 

3 J. And pray, Madam, how do you receive him? 

14. With Indignation: I thought it monſtrous that 
a Nn nould fo abuſe the Confidence of his Friend. 

La. J. Yalere's Man has done the ſame thing by me. 
But truly I Han't be ſo ſcrupulous, for either he or the 
Engliſb Gentleman's Servant will carry me very ſoon. 

Ha. — — re you would not be ſo mad to mar- 


the En | 
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Fla. Becauſe they're are 1 Drunkards, and 
generally beat their Wives. 

La. J. Let him if he dare: If the En gliſh Huſ- 
bands can heat theif Wives, Tl let him — that 
= French Women can do ſomething elſe to our 

Sbands'to make them full as ridiculous, 


Enter Valere and Le Grange. 


Val, 1 ought to make ſome Apology for renew- 
Vini fo ſoon; but if your good Humour be 


Suf 1 hope 1 ſhall not want any. | Z 
why 7225 | 4. 
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Fla. Unlefs you bring ſomething more to deſerve 
it than 5 did valine, 1 think your Viſit might 
be ſpar” | 
val. Something more 1 do, Madam, and that is 
* Nature; 2 fee how ſoon J can forget I was 
ill uſed. _. 

Le. C. Ant we a Couple of good naturd. Pup- 
pies, 'to come to ſte you again; ſo ſoon after you 
us'd us like Devils. 

Fla... Sure if you reflected upon the baſe Part you 
acted, you cannot think I usd you ill in ſcorning 
your Love upon fach vile Terms as the betraying 
your Friend. 

Val. My Friend ! He no more deferyes my Friend- 
ſhip than he does your Love ; a Fool is — — of 
either. *Tis he that endeavours to betray you 
"twill be no more than an Act of Juſtice to your ſel 
to make a Repriſal and puniſn his Inſolence, by 
rewarding him wo loves without pers 
ſuſpect you. 

Fla. Sir, I defire no Repetition of a Story which 
I can't yet believe, and ſince you're beginning en 
the old Strain, III leave you 

La. J. Puppey be quiet, Pll have nothaig to * 
to you. 

Te. G. Thou lovely dear Pig's Face, thou Wal- 

Ey'd Charmer, hear me figh only. 

wy) By all that's Beautiful you ſhall not go. Thus 
will I hold thee till you hear what I have to ſay. 

Fla. I will go; I fear it may be dangerous to 
hear him. Laſide. ] 

Val. Thus will I hold you till I convigce you that 

Fla. Nay, then I muſt force my ſelf away. --- 50 

Le. G. You ſha'nt go by all that's ugly. 
La. J. There, fake that. Strikes him. [Ex 3 

Val. She's gone, and my Heart fled with her, 
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Te. G. Aye, they're gone, and the Devil go with 
them with all my Heart. | 
Val. But I muſt follow her, and try to melt her fro- 
zen Heart, for this Reſiſtance does but inflame my 
Paſſion ; with how much Scorn ſhe Treats my Love. 


She ſeem'd to dart Reſentment from her Eyes. 

And Parthian like, ſhe wounds me as ſhe flies. 
Exter Fillette, and Le Bronze. 

85 let's ſee; walk about, ſhew your Shapes, 


— To ſee this Fellow now in this Furni- 
ture, who. would think that ever he had been con- 


demn'd to be Hang d. n 

Le. B. Faith I'm very ſmart: What, did you buy 
this Suit of Cloaths at the Frippery? 
Ell. Frippery! No, I think not; does that look 
as if it came from the Frippery? No truly, it 
was a Perſon of Qualities, Birth-Night, Suit, he 
ſhin'd in it but that Night, and next Morning 
fold it for Money to play at Baſſet. I warrant 
*twill be worn out before the Taylor's Bill is paid. 
But I bought it a Pennyworth. 

Le. B. Tis juſt fit for a Perſon of my Quality. 
Hl. But be ſure you keep out of the way of eyc- 
ry Body that knows you. 5 
Te. B. If any of my Acquaintance 'ſhould light 
of me, they won't find me out in this Dreſs. A 
clean Shirt is diſguiſe enough for me. - 
El. Now you're out of your Pruble, remember 
who has done all this for you, you ungrateful Beaſt 
do. Remember this is the fourteenth Time Ive 
taken you out of Priſon, Le. B. 
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Le. B. Nay, tis but the Thirteenth neither. Pray 
don't advance upon me. | 

Fil. How, are you ſo ungracious as to deny that 
*twas I got you your Pardon the laſt Time you were 
to be hang'd ? Was not I ford to procure a fort 
of a Maidenhead for my Lord's Love, for begging 
your, Life of the Regent ? gt 
Le. B. But. conſider, Madam, that Pve made you 
ſome Amends one way or another: You know you had 
a ſweet Tooth, and lik'd a handſome Fellow; and 
if you did fave my Life, twas for your own Uſe. 

Fil. Tis falſe, tis nothing but my good. Nature, 
my Chaſtity to keep you from the Compapy of lewd 
Women, to ſave you from the Gallows, that's all. 

Le. B. Aye, that's very good : She makes me lie 
with her, to keep me from lewd Women. . [ aſide. 

Fil. And remember the laſt three Wives you 
Married, you never came near me, till you had 
ſpent all their Fortunes; though *twas I help'd you 
to them all. ä | 

Le. B. But you know I was cheated in one, for ſhe 
was not worth a Groat ; But let us not rip up old 
Sores, but mind our Buſineſs : Tell me what 'm 
to do. | | 

Fil. You are to Marry a fine Young Lady, if you 
can catch her: There's another Whipſter got into 
the Family before you; but I ſuppoſe I've done his 
Buſineſs : I've ſent a Letter to the old Gentleman, 
which I hope has routed him before now. 

Le. B. How muſt I behave my ſelf, what am! to be? 

Fil. You are to repreſent a Finical out of the way 
Fellow: In ſhort you are to be a very great Beau 
and a Lord. | | | | 
L.e. B. I can eaſily fall into the Humour of a Lord; 
but what may be my Title? 8 | | 

Fil. You are the Marquis de Gueux. 
Le. B. I neyer heard of that Title before, 
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- Fil. So much the better : - you may remember you 
had like to pay for ſtealing a Title once already; but 
there's no occaſion to run that hazard, for think 
vou ve as good a Right to invent a Title that was 
never known, as forms People have to invent a Coat 
of Arms that was never known. 

Le. B. Am. I a great Officer in the Army, or dol 

belong to the Caurt ? 
Hl. Let me ſee, that wert) Conſideration: La- 
dies of her whimſical Temper are apt to be taken 
with your vain empty Things: Aye, therefore Jou 
belong to Court. 

Ze. B. Very well; And pray what Eſtate may l have. 

Fil. We ſhan't differ about that; you ſhall have as 
great an Eſtate as you pleaſe, and make What Join- 
ture you pleaſe. 

Te. B. Very well: But now let's deſcend 4 little 
lower, and Talk in an humbler Stile. What's become 
of my old Black waſte Coat? 

Fil. A propos, that's right: I gave it to Poet Rag, 
to make yon ſome fine Verſes to tickle her little La- 
dyſhip's Ears. Here they are,-- You muſt pretend you 
Wade *m your Self: All Puppies make Love ſo now. 

Le. B. How ſhall I pretend to make em? You 
Know I'can neither Read nor Write. 

Fil. What then? You may make Verſes ſure for 
all that: I've heard of ſome that have writ Plays, 
who could hardly Read. 

. 14 @ oh? Then I may turn Poet, if this | 
marrying Trade fhould fall. 

Fl. But you mult ſhew your Verſes about ; for this 
fate Poet Rap is a great Rogue in his Dealing 5: 
Sometimes he ſells the ſame Verſes to as many People 
as others have fold the r Maidenheads. to 

Le. B. I'll take Care, t e n my 
Expedition ? Dy | In . 


a 1 Fil, 


l, 
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Fil. Immediately, but be ſure you behave your ſelf 
like a Gentleman, and don't affect to be Witty, with 
your Jayl Cant: Remember where you are, for the 
Lady is a fine Lady, and a great Fortune. 
Le. B. How, a great Fortune Then I'll win her, 
and ride in my Coach. 
Fil. Do, or elſe 1 fear your Fate will be to ride 
in a Cart: Well, Pl go thither firſt to prepare the 
Way, and intend to give a glorious Character of you; 
and let me ſee that you anſwer it. 
Le. B. But what, muſt 1 loſe the Widow Rich? 
Fil. No, no, not loſe her: But you muſt Marry 
this Young Lady firſt} then you'll be in Money; fo 
you may court the Widow, and Marry her after. 
Le. B. Faith and ſo I will, and by that time Pye 
ſpent her Money, ll find out ſomebody elſe to Marry. 
Fil. But pray win the Young Lady firſt. dal.” 
Le. B. Let me alone; if I once get into her Com- 
ny, Vil make it worth while; for if I can't marry 
er, I can rob her, and that's the ſame Thing you 
know. 515 55 
Fil. Come along, and I'll give you farther In- 


| ftruckions. LExeunt.] 


Enter Julia. 


Jul. What is the meaning of this Pain I feel? Why 
is my Heart oppreſt with anguiſh for the Abſence of 
a Man almoſt a Stranger; and wherefore beyond all 
his Sex ſhould I chuſe kim ? But why do I fay chuſe ? 
Itis got we that chuſe; ſome Power for which I want 
a Name, there is that chuſes for us; tis that directs 
our Inclinations againſt Reaſon, and makes our Paſ- 
ſions extravagant and yain. 


Enter Fantaſt and La jupe. 


Fan. Ah poor Couſin! What forſaken by« your 
Love? Has the Phlegmatic heavy Engliſh Creature 
turn'd 


turn d his Back upon you? A pretty well bred Gene- 
ration theſe Engliſh; they kill our Men, and turn 
their Backs upon our Ladies. What an Unfortunate 
Figure ſhould I make in ſuch Circumſtances ! 

Jul. Prithee what put it into your Head, that [ 
had any Regard for him ? 

Fan. Becauſe you happend to tell me Child, that's all. 

Jul. Heyday, how can you ſay I told you; did ever 
I open my Lips? 

Fan. No, no, my Dear, *twas not your Lips; for 
if your Lips had told me ſo, tis Ten to One I ſhould 
not have believ'd it. "Twas your Eyes told me, and 
you know our Eyes are not fo apt to tell Fibs as 
our Tongues. Yes, thoſe two little Sparklers of yours, 
that were in your Secrets, turn'd Traytors, and told 


me all. 1 
Jul. A very fine Story you've made. | 
Fan. Nay, don't go aboutito deny it, for ll ſwear 
it: They told me you were pleasd with every thin 
he ſaid ; that his Perſon charm'd you, that you work! 
willingly marry him. Nay, I don't know, but they 
ſaid you'd run away with him. But how could you 
uſe your Reverend old Acquaintance fo barbarouſly ? 
Poor Senecas quite out of Favour, Pliny turn'd out of 
Doors, and Boileau lies neglected on the Shelf; and 
all this for an ungratefnl Engliſhman. | 
Jul. You provoking little T rifler, what 1 
| : Exit. 
Fan. Poor Thing, I've touch'd her in a tender Part. 
Well, Za Jupe, how do you and Couſin Flavia manage 
it? I think you are her Confidante. Pm told her Lo- 
ver has forſaken her too. I don't know how they ma- 
nage it ; but if I ſhould give the leaſt Encouragement 
to any Fellow, I ſhould be importun'd to Death; 
They'd never leave me. | 
La. J. Therefore, Madam, you never do give En- 
couragement to any Fellows. WE” 
an. 
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Fan. Yet they will teaze me for all that. And then 
you can't imagin how the envious ugly Things of 
my own Sex hate me: They m_ with. my Face, , 
as if it were a Crime to be handſom. 


Enter Fillette. 


O Madam Fillette, Pm glad you're come, for I want 
to buy a Thouſand Things of you. | 
Fil. O the pretty ſprightly Creature! Tis all Life 
and Good Nature : Freſh as a Roſe in May, budding 
Ripe, juſt fit to be gather d. I have News for Some- 
body; ---- ſuch News, as would make ſome leap out 
of their Skins for Joy. | 
Fan. Pray good Fillerte tell it me, for I love to hear 
News. | 
Fil. No leſs than a fine young Lord, is fallen deſ- 
-Perately in Love with Somebody. 
- Fan. What, with me? 
Fil. Aye, dying. : 
Fan. Dying! I'm glad on't with all my Heart. 
Fil. Are you ſo, pray why? © 
Fran. Becauſe tis Ten to One but I ſhall let him die. 
Fil. But you'll tell me another Story when you ſee 
him. So fine a Man, and ſo much good Senſe. | 
' Fan. Good Senſe! Nay then *tis Ten to One that 
1 ſhall make him a Fool.— By what Title is he known? 
Fil. He is calld the Marquis de Gueux. 
Fan. I never heard of that Name among the Nobility. 
Fil. Not heard on't ! Bleſs me, Madam, half the 
Nobility in France are of the ſame Family. 
Fan. Where does he Viſit, Madam Fillette ? 
Fil. Viſit, Madam? Why if you did but ſee ihim, 
( you'd ſay you never ſaw a finer Figure move upon 
two Legs. 


| La. J. But pray tell us ſome Particulars of him; 
Where does he live? 


Fil. Live! Itell you he's fo admir'd and belov'd, and 
makes ſo many Conqueſts among the Fair: More fine 
Women have died for him, than handſom Fellows by 
the Hands of the Common Hangman. At this pre- 
ſent Time half the Maids of Honour are in a Chalk 
and Charcole Diet for him. | 

La. J. But in what Province does his Eſtate lie ? 

Hl. Pſha,--Then, Madam, he Fences and Dances 
moſt Divinely, and plays at Back-Gammon like an An- 
gel What croſs Queſtions this Jade asks. [afide.] 

La. J. A very ingenious Account ſhe gives of him, 
PI be hang'd if this be not ſome Cheat. LAſide. J Ma- 
dam, if — you, I would not admit his Viſits be- 
fore | knew who he was. Can you give no Account 
at all of him ? Pray who knows him ? 

Fil. That's "uy Anſwerd.--- Who knows him? 
Why I won't tell you. What's that to you, Miſs 
Pert? Muſt ſuch Creatures as you ask Queſtions con- 
berning Men of Quality ? Pray, Madam, do you al- 

low this Impertinence in Servants? 

Fan. No indeed. Pray Miſs Pert who gave you this 
Liberty ? Be gone, and ask no more Queſtions. Take 
away that Inquiſitive ugly Face out of Sight. 

I. J. Ha, ugly! As good a Face as your own per- 
haps. Exit.) 

Fil. This Jade had like to have ſpoilt all. Theſe 
Creatures, Madam, if you allow*em the leaſt Liber- 
ty, will grow ſo upon you. What would his Lord- 
6 have ſaid if he had been here, and ſeen this Huſ- 

take ſuch Freedoms? It might have ſpoilt your 
Fortune for ought I know. 
Fan. I would not have wiſſyd it for the Univerſe. 
You did very well to chide her. | 
Fil. Hark, a Coach ſtops : Tis certainly his Lord- 
ſhip, for he ſent me before to beg Leave to Viſit you. 

Fan, O barbarons Why didn't you tell me ſoaner ? 
t don? t know but my Face is in Naſuabile. 

Farer 
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017 Enter Le Bronze. | | 

Le B. © nal Le Fleur | Let the Chariot turn and 
wait. Ha, this is the Beauty! Madam, tis Love alone 
has introduced me here; 'and thus I come to throw 
my Soul at your Ladyſhip's Feer. Oh, Madam, ex- 
tend your Mercy to a poor Criminal, who thus pleads 
guilty at the Bar of your Beauty. 

Fil. Now the Dog thinks: himſelf at the Seſſions 
Houle ? | 

Fain. Your Lordſhip is ſo extremely galant. 

Le B. Here am I fix d for ever, unleſs your Lady- 
ſhip 1ays-your abſolute Commands upon me to riſe. - 

Fan. Pray, My Lord. 

Le B. Egad, "has won't do, Madam ! You mut 
Command. 

Tan. Then I do, My Lord. 

Le B. And ! obey, and am your Ladyſhip's owl 
Slave: . Pray, Madam, who is that terrible Old Wo- 
man ? 

Tan. Does not your Lordſhip know her ? 

Le B. Not I, by all that's bright. 

Fan. Pox on his Wooden Head [de. Yes, ſure, 
it was your Lordſhip ſent me hither, ro tell the Lady 
you. intended her a Viſit, 

Fan. Ir is lette my Lord. 

Le B. This was a Blunder [ A/ide.] Is it io; ? But 
my Eyes were ſo fix d on you I could ſee nothing 
elſe. ----Is it you, Filette ? How do you do, you: 
Devil? Come hither, and III give you Ten Fan to 
make you happy. 

Fil. For what, my Noble Lord? | 

Le B. For what? Why, for nothing. What ſhould 
a Man of Quality give his Money m for, but for 
Nothing? 

Fil. Tis in your Lordſhip's Nature to be generous. 

Fan. | think nothing more becoming in a Great 


Man than a Contempt of odious Money. L 
F Le B. 


he 
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Le B. There is not a Peer in France minds it ſo 
little as my fel Would you believe, Madam, that 
Tm ſometimes Three Months together, without car- 
rying a Piſtole in my Pocket. ay rh 
Fan. How Behaviour diſtinguiſhes a Man of Qua- 
— infinitely he outſhines that ſtupid Exg4/b 
© Le B. What does your Ladyſhip talk of an Engliſh 
Fellow? Has any preſum d to offend you? | 
Fan. No, my Lord. 
Le B. "Tis very well; for if any had, I would have 
had him hang d That's all. | | 
Fun. How does your Lordſhip divert your ſelf ? 
Do you ever Play ? UT 
Le B. Yes, Madam, at all Games, and win at none. 
--- But 'tis a genteel Way of obliging ſome _ De- 
ip paſs 


vils that live by it, How does your Lady 
yours ? 

Fan, I Dance, Sing, Dreſs, Rally, Paint, and ſee an 
Opera ; but never read. 

Le B. Nor I, Split me; for I hate it. I leave that 
to your dull Dogs, that have nothing of their own in 

their Heads. | 
Luan. But o Sunday | 

Le B. O' Sunday a Man of Diſtinction can't ſhew 
EO at the Opera, tis ſo crowded with the Ca- 

ap | 

Fan. Therefore every Sunday I ſpend the whole 
Day at Baſſet. - 

Le B. Exactly my Way. But, Madam, ſhall I tell 
you how long I've been your Pris ner, and how hea- 
vily I've born your Chains. . 

Fil. Chains and Pris ner! The Dog thinks himſelf 
in the Condemu d Hold ftill, Aſide. 
Le B. O give me Hope, that I may be tranſported. 

Fil. I with you _ - the We _ Make 
no more Speeches with a Pox to you, out the 
Verſes and ſhew her. {To him _ 
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Le B. I hear vou. What does yotit Ladyſhip 
think I did rhis Nalruisg f * en 

Fun. I can't tell, my Lorlt. 1 

Le B. The Spitir of Poetry poſſeſsd me, and I 
made an In Prompt upon your Ladyſhip: Here tis; 
pray Madam read ic. Tis ſomething ot the ongeſt. 

Fan. I muſt beg your Lordſhip to read it; for you 
muſt know beſt how to humour your own Poetry. 

Le B. I'm ſure your Ladyſhip has a hetter Talent at 
humouring. x a 
Fun. Pray my Lord read it. Your Lordſhip takes 
it at the wrong End. 1 . 

Le B. Your Laiyſhip knows the right End of a 
Thing better than I. Here, Madam. 

Fan. Pray let me beg your Lordſhip to read. 

Le B. Here, take ir, Madam, for, in ſhort, you 
muſt read ir. I'm not like your impudent Poets: I 
ha'nt Aſſurance enough to read my own Works. 
Fan. What an eaſy flowing Style muſt a Man of 
Quality write : There mult be Harmony in every 
Word. Reads. 


A LI of Wives married in the Month of March. 
Firſt, Mrs. Trim, the Taylor's Widow. Item 
Mrs. Drab. 1 101 


This Poem has the moſt intolerable Beginning of 
any Poem 1 ever read in my Life. 

Le B. Undone for ever ! | 

Fil. This was my damn'd Miſtake I gave him a 
Lift of his Wives, which can make but a ſcurvy Poem, 
inftead of t other. | a xt 

Fan. What ſoft muſical Names are theſe your Lord- 
ſhip's Muſe has choſe to Sing? Mrs. In, and Mrs. 
Drab, make bur hideous Rhyme methinks. | 

Le B. Ha, ha, I can't forbear Laughing at this Mi- 
ſtake | You mult know, Madam, Ive an impudent 
Fellow in my Service ; he's my Gentleman of Horſe, 
ak 2 | that 


* 
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that is ſuſpected of having ſeveral Wives % I had 
him examin'd, and this impudent Paper was found in 
his Pocket. Do but behold Madam, what a Battalion 
there is of em; 3 tis like the Muſter- Roll of a Re- 
giment. 

Fan. I thought your Lordſhip's Muſe might have 
been a litle merry. | 


Enter ( Caprice: 


(ap. Hey! Who have we here? Who the Devil are 
you, Sir ? And from whence do Jou come ? Are you 
come from England too > wõ 

Le B. A very familiar merry. old Gentleman this. 

Cap. Familiar ! I've 4 good mind you ſhall raſte of 
my Familiarity. 

Fan. Pray, dear Sir, ler me intreat you not to- af 
front his Lordſhip. 

- Op. Lordſhip! Pup vſhip! What Bufineſs -« can a 
Lord have in my Hou e ? You know I don't lend my 

oney. 

Le B. Do you know, old Gentleman, who you ſpeak 
to? Do you know, 1 ſay, what Family, what Houſe [ 
come from? a 

Cap. From a Bawdy- Houſe, Ten to One elſe. Buy 

mine, Sir, is a Houſe of Reputation ; and to keep it 
fo, I defire your Abſence. + | 

Le B. Ha, ha, the pleaſanteſt old Gentleman [ ever 
convers'd with. 

Cab. Who do you call pleaſant, Sir? Tis falſe, I 
am not pleaſant, nor never was pleaſant, nor never will 
be pleaſant in all wy Lite. So call my Servants with 
their Arms. 

Fl. | raking Cap. aft 42 The firſt Quality ; ; very 
great at Court, and two Hundred Tnouſznd Livres a 
Vear Rent. 

Cap. But are you ſire you don't lye now ? What, 

- Two Hundred Thouſand Livres a Year ! Hark e, little 

Fan. is this True? Tan. 
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Fan. Nou ve put me into ſuch Confuſion, I don't 
know what to ſay. E 


5 - 


Cap. Two Hundred Thouſand Livres a Year. But 
are you ſure. you are not miſtaken in the Sum? 

Fil. I know his honourable Family very well. 

(ap. What Two Hundred Thouſand Livres a Year ! 


Honour t take a ſmall-Collation with mes | 
Ie B. Sir, I am Feaſted, Regal d; for the very fight 
of that fair Lady is enough to give a Man a Dinner. 
Hl. Don't ſtay; you II diſcoyer your ſelf by ſome 
Blunder.  T Afade. 
Le B. Sir, the Buſineſs of the State muſt be minded, 
that calls me away; but another Time Ill do you that 
Honour. Hey! Where are my Fellows., Le Fleur, 
Faco, Pariſſen. Madam, I am your Slave. Old Gen- 
tlegengou m.. c. of 16, . 
(up. Two Hundred Thouſand Livres a Lear! What, 
does he come a- Courting here with Two Hundred 
Thouſand Livres a Year ! Faith, He ſhall have my 
whole Family if he will. Come along, and let me con- 
ſider ont. TWw-ẽe Hundred Thouſand Livies a Lear! 
Fan. This Conqueſt is attended with ſome (B. 
Til. So far Matters go well. We got pretty well off 
this Blunder. Now I muſt, put him upon ſome ſilent 
Piece of Gallantty, NN, never! ſpeaks but he 1 


ip do methe 
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ſome Abſurdity. Let me ſee, a Serenade, Ay, that 
will do.---And Il manage the Tack after. Le. 


Ents Valere, 'Le Grange, Leander, and ſeſenin 


Le. Deir pure, do you bring me Joy or Shreve? 
Joy, by Jupiter, tor 1 ſee Diſappointment in thy Face. 

Val. Sit, you re very merry. But tis a little odd, 
5 to make a Fool of your Friznd, and chen ridicule 

im. 
Le. But tel the, am happy ine 7 | 

Val. If all the PerfeQtions of the Sex pern in one 
Woman can make Man happy;-you are. 

Le. Then you have made a kon Anack upon 
the Fortreſs of her Virtue? ? 

Val. Ar. firſt ſhe would not hear me ſpeak, but ſtope 
my Mouth with Reproaches of my Treachery to you. 
[ even kneel'd and begg'd a Hearing; ſhe flew from 
me in a Rage 3 L. purſu'd her, nd ire her te Iiflen 
to my Love. 

r 15 Brayely ITY How did ſhe behave her- 
elf rhen 

l, T urg'4 my Paſſion with-all the ſubtifeſf Argu- 
ments Mag could think of; nay, I went further ;/ for 1 
told her ſhe was a Bleſſing Which you could not merit. 
L al! d vou Fool, Idedt. Dunee, Blockhead, on 
rhing ta! Jealouſy and Diſappointment! could inſpir 

Le. Thou charming Orator; thou” engl, Bi 
ſembler, thou haſt won my Heart? you've done Juſt 
25 1 would have you. --- But how hen? 

"Val. 1 might as well have ſpoke 1 to Winds 5 woas a1 
in vain; I cane away baffled: 

"IM; Vou ve made 195 happieſt g alive. F 

Feſ. Well, * and how goes our Aar? 
G. At firft: ſhe would not hear me ſpeak, but 
ME my Month with, YouRafeal, Son of a Whore — 
ut at A I kneel'd for Audience, and all the vu 


that ſhe g nen With 


The ENGLISH CHEVALIER 71 
L/ G. A damn'd Slap & the Face; which T think, 
in Juſtice, ſhould belong to you. So as I'm your 
Friend, and would ſcorn to wrong you of any thing, 
here take it. 1 [ firikes. 
Jeſ. You are very honeſt. But to let you fee that I 
ſcorn to be outdone in Point of Honour, you fhall 
have a Receipt, and I Il fer my Hand to it. {ſtrikes him. 
Val. Now, Sir, that you ve done with me, I am 
your humble Servant; I hope your fatisfy'd, 
L. Stay, Valere, I'm not ſatisſy'd yet; F've con- 
ſider d better. This Tryal muſt be puſh'd alice fur- 
ther. She muſt be plied with Jealouſy, to ſee how 
that will work. If ſhe be vircuous, and loves me; no 
Revenge will tempt her to make Reprizal. In ſhort, 


hb « 


Val. In ſhort, I can proceed no further; for what'I 
fear'd, is come to paſs. Like the filly Fly, I've phy'd 
about the Flame, till I am burnt; and when 1 ſiveat to 
Flavia that I love her, I own don't difſemble ; and, 
in ſpight of the Confidence you place in me, I eant 
help wiſhing ſhe may uſe you” ill: And if her Heart 
ſhould ſoften in my Favour, I can't reſiſt the ſttong 
Temptation. E 22007 | 1.4 10.780 . 

L. Ha; ha, poor Valere; then you are fore d to 
own ſhe has Charms at laſt. 101? een 

Val. She appear d all lovely in my Eyes, when fitſt 
I faw her; and now her Wit and Carriage have fni{A'd 
that Conqdeſt which her Eyes began. 

Le. Well, my dear Friend, go back; tell her that 
this Story of my going out of Town was but a Feint, 
to hide from her a new Intrigue. In a word, you muſt 
tell her that I have another Miſtreſs. 

Val. I beg you'll excuſe me. I think you may be 
fatisfy'd with what has been done already. 

Le. I won't be refus'd. You muſt firſt work her, 
up to Jealouſy, and ſollicit her with Love, IF the re- 

it chat Tryal, I have done. | 
F 4 Val. 
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Val. if you are reſolv'd, I'll humour * once more: 
But lock to the Confequenee.  [Exeunt, 


Buer Bellamy and Ranger with Maſe 4. 


Be What Time o Night i IS 7:51 vis yo! 
Helke But early, Sir: The Evening has bot juſt put 
om its Mask; tis about the Hour of Hot By Peaſe 
in London, and your Nymphs of Drury are juſt ſallying 
forth to inveſt the Play. Houſe, Which is as much as to 
fay, tis Eight o Clock 
Bel. Tis a little toq early for I But what 

-propoſe is; that the Muck may bring Tha or her Maid 
to the Window. 

Kan] I believe the Damſel is belt acquainted with 
my ſweet Voice; ſo that if you. pleaſe, Sir, LSE 
her , Taſte of my Talems. I Il repeat a Sonnet o f my 
'owng I'ma le it when L was in Love with a fair Maid 
Thatedrew Drink in an Ale. houſe in White Horſe yard. 
Ithink it will be gy had: Hushandry: a0 mals it ky 
2 gain. 
= S N Frichee let? Aer I intle of ſt Poetry... 
Run, Nes, Sir,. For you muſt; know, when = 
laſt out of Employ, I took a Garret near the Temple, 
with intent to commence Poet. L expected good Bu- 
fineſs from the young Lawyers, for Copig of Verſes 
upon their 3 Elen Kanns thas E em 
to the Window. 1 12: 


Enter F antal 2 Fillers above... 1, 
— 1 heard Muſick 5 without doupr. this i his 


Lordſhip 8 Gallantry.,. 

Fil. I order d him, 5 ſerenade D but the Puppy 

c mes too ſooun. / | 1 
Ran. Hiſt, they come; I hear 1 Noiſe. ' Now for it. 


4 Hem, hem. — This barbarous Cold wor t let me 
ing I muſt only repeat. 1 2 
f at 
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Ning bag 8 Heat heue Sallys $ Hes 1 
What Magick is in euuy Grace! di 
-» Fan. O eochanting Word?! 8 
Ran. --- Her burniſhd Pots ſeem in Diſeuiſe, 0 _ 
17 And loſe:their Laſir e near her tace. qu 35 
* „Fun. What's this! _ 
Ran, --- Let other Ladies try with Art TIER 
To make their Faces log Divine; 
„ ith Soap and Sand ſhe ſcours each Part, 
19's ve And ehe with Wee eee * Viſage 


fd ers i Fe vm | %% Ae, 
ke 


* Fax: O, Hübe — 4 me xe wee tall roo] 

can't bear it. E Ven i 573 0993 05 19 n ang | 
Fil. O this Hang Dog! 
gare him. — Where did be go this, gre: 57 Pocgy. 


good Ex. from anove. 

Bel. What Noiſe is that? 

Ran. More Seteraders, Sir; 2 up ont fid- 
lers againſt theirs, and ba it out. niſies nothing 
if two or three Dozen of em are kill Tg for you know 
they are but Vermin. Do you lead the Front, and I 
warrant I']] bring up the Rear. For the Honour of 
2 England, no Quarter to Cat-Gut Scrapers; Fidlers 

raw. 

Bel. No, bd, vel terte, 13 ncht care to be ob- 
ſerv d. e SIE EN: | Exeunt, 

* Clprice thine. 

Cop. wy 4. eſe gbeating g of Fiddles---Bring | 
me my Blunderbuds, Laid gh bang among em in a Fun. 
No, hold; upon Secbnd Thoughts bring me ſome * 
dirty Water. 

Enter Le Bronze with Muſick. 


* 
— 


Le B. This is the Houſe. Now if Filleite will but 


decor her down, 1 1 move off with the little Baggage, 
| fiddle 


514 Pe or- 
fiddle her away to the next Prieſt, thence to the Bagnio, 
and then ſtrip het to ſome Tune. Flouriſh. 
- Cap. Are you there? Have at you, 
Finge Water. 


blind Harpers. — to Artis, III ally 
out upon the Rogtes, and Riff em all. 
Le B. Say __ 0 then the Denn take the re 


9 7. 


| du, Optics and mu, u 
. What, ard they gone , an aſap my Ven- 


Senner; Well, I may meet with * em till. This it is 
have Women under one's Care. Tis eaſier to de- 
2 Town , than guard one Female; for 
Dor e, tho' you do keep the Enemy at a Diſtance in tie 
1120 they ſteal 2 March upon you in the Night, and 
A down upon . ddles, 
ius, and Hautboys. 
Iden thus uta d, anbink 


'£ 


Women ame. 


De Porr's thrown open, and rhe Warrior emer. © p 
WO Done WU hy 14. — 1 112 ve { 2 & 'Y 
I bas 30124 ch beal nov OG nim E val 
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r 
Enter Bellamy and Ranger. 
Run. pid allows: bur. little reſt to Lovers, and 


none at all to their Servants. Iwiſh we could 

make a os or bad End of this Amour, Pray, Sir, 
what's to be done next ? 
Bel. I can't reſt before I ſee Julia. And there's no 
ſending you there, becauſe you're known. 

. I tell you, Sir, I've a Stratagem in my Head, 

ſe you ſhould dreſs me up like a Grode Man; 

— 770 II 80 there, and | to be a — and 

Bel. And what ben? 

Ran. - And then +-- egad I don't know what wen; 
but I had a Mind to be a Lord however. 
Bel. The Fellows turned Fool. I intend to try this 
Louth that made himſelf acquaiqted with me at the 
Coitce-Houſe to Day: He tells i he's us Kinſ- 


man. Ive grepar d this Lever; 1 will but do me 
that kind Office. N 
Ren. Whar, of a Pimp, Sir? 

Bel. Yes, What have you to {ay tp that, Sir? 


Ran. Nay, not much, Sir; only: that ir is taking 
10 of my Hands; that's . 


n Julia in Men s Cath. 
Bet What” s the mattet, my little Friend? You ate as- 


grave as if you were in Love. 
7 "of Lafon it were Th, | hope i is no Crime, 
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— 


Bel. No, no, but let me know ; and if ſhe be made 
of Fleſh and Blood, III tell you how to win her. 
as Then I own Iam. We e 

Bel. This is my Receipt. If ſhe be a Coquet, 
flatter her; if a Prude, rail at her Acquaintance ; if 
free, you muſt he impudent ; if modeſt, more impu- 
dent; but if ſhe proves of an obſtinate virtuous Con- 
ſitution, and none of theſe will do, I ve another Trick | 
for her. | d amid 24 

Jul. What's that Pl. 

Bel. Drink a hearty Bottle with two or three witty. 
Fellows, forget her, and next * find out a new Mi- 
ſtreſs. 7 This i B My Method. DOOY g 8 

Jul. Then Im ſure you never low 4; frat you did, 
thar would not do. 3: 3163 1-36 

Bel. I fear Im in Love 1 * that makes . ſo 

unlucky with my Miſtreſs. 4 we yo I ue 

Jul. "Why ſhould that make you unlucky! 1 dor' 
anderſtand; ; + | "| 

Fel. Becauſe the Fair are ly won by thoſe that 

| leaſt deſerve em. A fine Woman, .byctance, \-may 
marty a Man of Merit; but nen ſhe gives ber 
Virtue, tis certainly: to a warthleſs Fellow. 

Jul. L hope you had rather be the firſt than) the laſt 
of theſe;yaw've nam d. 1 115) Deer: 160.5 H 

Bel. think the laſt the happick Man. | 

Jul. But had not you facher have a true Diamond of 
your own, than only the Uſe of a falſe one??? 

Bel. Yes, If I were to oe K. ue Uſe, Lchink 
t'other may ſerve as well. | i yi 

Ful. But who is the Lady? ; n 20% „i nA 

Bel. That very Kinſwoman of, yours was ſpoke of 
this Morning, Falia. | 

Jul. Is ſnhe to be your falſe Diamond ? - But you 

are you ſure you are downright in Love with her? 

Bel. What, young Gentleman, you re alarm d tit; 
ſhe's your Miſtreſs I ſuppoſe. Butiþ you ſet your ſelf 
up for my Rival, with that ſmooth Face, I ſhall cer- 
tainly cut — Throat young Gentleſtan. Ju. 
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Ful. You need not fear; Sir; for tha I love Iulia 


2s a Couſin, ſhe is not the Perſon Im in love wit. 


Bel. Im very glad on't. Then you may do me a 
{mall Favour : Only to carry her this Lette. 
Jul. A very fine Employment you put me upon. Yet 
were I fure your Deſigns were honourable, I ſee no harm 
in it. Ae y 
Bel. No harm in the World; Ill do as much for 
you. I'Il provide you a fine young Miſtreſs, jult fit 
for vou. 2 | I. 2 | 
Jul. But may ] venture to allure her that your Inten- 
tions are fair ? For I would not for the World have any 
Wound in my Couſin's Honour: Therefore pray Sir, 
anſwer me directly; is it your Deſign to marry her? 
Bel. How! why, are you at croſs Purpoſes. Juſt now 
you talk'd of honourable Love, and now you re come 
to Matrimony. * 7 
Jul. Certainly, for I think they re very near o kin. 
Bel. Not at all, Child; there are no Two: Things more 
Remote. When People marry, tis plain there's no 
Honour in the Caſe, for they're afraid to truſt one 
another. Tre | ö 
Jul. Sir, your humble Servant. If theſe are your 
Maxims, III bid my Couſin take Care of you. 
Bel. Would you be ſuch a wicked young Dog: 
Come hither, I II give you this fine Snuft-Boxz and 
ſee, here's a pretty entertaining Picture in it. 
Jul. No, Sir, I wo'nt be brib d. If I complied 
with you, it ſhould be from good Will; ſo you may 
give over your Deſign, for it won't be in your Power 
to debauch her, I can tell you. ls | 
Bel. But her own Inclinacions, and I together, may, 
I hope. --- This Youth will never riſe to a Great Man, 
he has not a Genius ſor making his Fortune. | Aſide. 
Jul. Sir, your Servant; I ſhould like you very 
well for a Kinſman, but 
Bel. Stay a little, Child --- So ſhould Tlike you; but 
I'd have the Kindred come my own Way. 


Jul. 
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Aut 's And wg have it come mine; and G1 your 
Servant. 

Bol. Hold, come back 1% Here, rake the Letter, 

and tell her what you pleaſs, Ilt ſtand to it: Vou 
my depend upon my Word. You've a ſoft perſua- 

ding Face, flatter her to comply with a ſmall Re- 
quelt I make there. 

Jul. Now you begin to be a little realomble, I'll 
fee what can be done for you. 

Bel. My dear Boy, fly "this Minute, for I ſhall be 
impatient for an Anſwer. | Exeunt, 


Enter Valere, Flavia and La Jupe. 


—_ Yet this is the happy Man for whom I'm 

Flav. You ſay he never went out of Town, but 
that all this was a Pretence. 

Val. An Artifice to conceal from you a new Amour; 
another leſs deſerving takes up all "his Thoughts; and 
ou're forgot. I think I never was vain ; but when 
I put my Merit in Competition with that Wretch's, 
I'm ftrangely blind, or elſe I don't deſerve this Uſage. 
But I forget that he's a Fool, and there his Merit 
cuts me out. Now I'm convincd that Nature has 


made nothing in vain, for Fools were made to pleaſe 


the Fair. 
Fla. Ion he has not ſhewn much Judgment in the 


Choice of his Friends. 
Val. For your Sake do I wiſh my ſelf an Ideot, and 
fain would throw away that Clog of common Senſe 
that Nature eurſt me with. 
Fav. I take this, Sir, to be downright Railing. 
Wo - Excuſe me, lovely Flavia, my Paſſion hurried 
me beyond ReſpeRt. III retire, and leave you to con- 
fider what Allowances are due to him that loves like 
me. 15 


Seren nE FAA. 25 


* Nas we tis pity that one who has {6 many 
Fn e Qualities ſhould have no more Honour in his 


7 Thelieve be has as much Honour as Leander 
Peay whom I'm inclind to think falſe. And 
pray, Madam, don't you think him à little Hlith 
too? 

Fla. He's good - natut d. | 

I J. And fo jealous and ſalvielous. 

Fla. A little inquiſitive by Way of Converſation, 
Some Men could tay nothing in Company, if they 
did not ask Queſtions. 

LJ. But fuch impertinent Queſtions. 

Ha, All Queſtions are apt to be a little impertinont. 
La F. But Valere is, in my Opinion, a fine Gentle- 
man. Pray , Madam, What do you think of him? 
Fla. I won't think of him at all, 

L. But ſuppoſe this Story of Leander ſhould be 
true, would not that make you think of him ? 

Ls 7. I won't . it true; he cant be: fo 


Enter Jeſmin, and runs back. 


1 But ſee, Madam, here's 7e/min ; he * 
ns. Here, you, Fellow, Rogue's Face, are not you 


Feſmun * 
TFeſ. Yes 0 AY == -- no body --- nothing os all 


Nt F. What 40 you think now, Madam ? Tis 
in this Fellow's a Rogue, and ['l be bang d if his 


pow ben't another. 
Ka. I muſt confeſs I don't know what to think now. 


But I will diſcover the Truth of «his, if poſlile. 
Enter Leander, who turns back, 


a ww, Sir, d'you ſhun me ? Am I grown offenſive 
to your Sight 1 Le. 


F N 
1 | I. He 4 iq e exo; TW va 
He. 0 Sir, Tve been told Homiimbinte — 
Change proceeds; it ſeems your old ſick Father 
turn'd into 'a new Miſtreſs. But you look as Fr 
mal as if your rich Parent had recover'd and baulk d 
_ Hopes of an Eſtate, or your Miſtreſs prov 41 1 


Le. J don't underſtand you, Madam. 

Fla. Then your Friend Valere, your Intimate, your 
Confident, ſhall tell you what I mean. 

Ie. How, Valere! The only Man alive I ruſted, pro 
ved a Traytor. 

Fla Vow fine, Sir, then I find you can't deny it. 

Le. I gueſs how the Matter is. He loves you 
himſelf, and is therefore doubly a Traytor. Well, Ma- 
dam, ſince he has told you, all I can ſay is, that our 
Paſfions are not always in our Power. But ſo tender 

was my Regard for you, I endea vour d all I could to 
keep that Secret. 

Fla. Is that your great Regard ? Barbarous, ſenſeleſs 
and unerateful ; tis inſulting me : But 11 hear no 
more. 

Le. F. O the ſenſeleſs Puppy. [Exeunt. 

Le. O tranſporting, O thrice happy Mortal I! She's 
fixt for ever mine. I ſee her Anguiſh in her Eyes, ber 
exery Look and Geſture ſpeaks her Jealouſy. Her lit- 
1 e Heart is full of Love and me; but 'tis Time to 

ndeceive her and eaſe her of her Pain, 
5 [Bei 


Sil - Emer Fantaſt, be Bunde ord Filletre a 7 


Fun. I'm very glad your Lordſhip” 8 \come, foril dave 
been ſo plagu d with the Addreſſes of a well- dreſs d 


hideous ugly Fellow. 
Le B. If I had ſeen him I would have had him 


hang d. But what was he ? ; 
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Fan. O the filthy Creature! I can't tell but by his 

Finery and his Uglineſs he ſhould be a Jer. 

Le B. A Few!) Il circatnciſe the Im 

gence, 10 alpine where; I make Love The. th ont 

uy ſort of Converſation is a little out 1 z 
eh make Love, and ſay nothing. 

Fan. What is the Matter, n 
Le. g. Madam, your Eyes have — i 8 9. . 
Fan. What ay Land? woes „ 

IL BSOh l. 10 

Fan. Pray, my Lord. talk, or 1 ſhall ly you to 
Death. Your dumb Gallantry is to me the ak in- 
fipid Stuff in the World. 

Le B., Oh!! 

Eil. I told you, Madam, Fr was ng or you. 
And what a fine young Creature will you deſtroy by 
7 Cruelty!? {Le B. groant] He throws his Title and 

is Fortune at your Feet. There's a Lordfhip for pick- 
ing up, and more Money than you can throw away. 

Fan. Don't be in Pain about that; for let him but 
find Money, and we find Ways of 1 i away, 
n nich 

ROI 

Hl. Come, Madam, tf , and make your 1 lf and 
him happy : Give a direc Anſiver. 

Fan. O that's impoſſible Fllerte, for I never could 
give a direct Anſwer to any Thing i in my.Life. --- But 
if it ſhould come into — Head to throw my ſelf 
away upon his Lordſhip, I infift upon having too 
Bes for my ſelf, and pol ively a Valet de Chambre to 

reſs me”. 

Le B. Madam, You tall; J and another to undreſs 

ON. 4 4 19 
a Fun. Oh, your Lordſhip tis found your T onga e. 

Le B. You 2771 Madam, . Hope 22 do. "Io = 

yon may ſay, in the emn'd "expecting 
the 3 to come a put the Rope Fri my 


Neck, 


8 be CONVET © o 
whey you n dus kind Wort g fe m 3 


Reps Ve. P's of | 
bikes z * Style of 2 This; but 


F, 
he then make à good Speech till che Haker is 
a 5; CREE that's gextain. 


10 910! fide. 
Refolarion is Now 3, T can dp" n thing 
before 1 conſult. | UI) | 31 L bu 
Fil Conſult ! Sure, Viadam, you may may make Jour 
ſelf a Lady without conſulting your Uncle. 
Fan. Uncle ! No, no, I never intended to h 
my Uncle: 95 my Maid lam te 1 can dolno- 
W wi out ber Advice. wi, 100% n. 
J Follow her, and don t 7 her Time 50 think. 
We muſt have ber, or we re undone. Where can we 
V 75 Alle to pay for this Coach and Liveries? 
1 te. — for fear of Accidents, III 
not a portable Piece of Fate, Watch, 
go. Movyeahle in this Cabinet. 
e her, I ſay: She's che beſt Moyeable in 
leI warrant. | 


theft 0 * 
1 Bat I'm. in Lug bnd If 1 ſhould led her, 
0 one my Heart to haye nothing of hers ty 


ut me in mind of her. 1 5 this? A Box of Piſtoles ! 
1 a it faith. ue pep and LF; 


net Capi 7869 O 


1 85 familiar with my lier“ 1 1 
1 Fa Friend, :I'm 1 to fre. 
. oy Why, won't: you let me anc 6 $7 to 
2 an F: ent you to 1 bud, " _— i 

TElEnt me, ir? 1 t e 
you. . This Man may be a Cheat at 1 — Pray, 
Che F Mis, hat ware you looking fer in chat | 


'B. Logking for l . Wut ſhall 1677 Wey, 
„vo mu 


Sir, now I 5 thar is to ffn * 
Ming t to divert my Te el : 4 7 


The Exouls april! E K. 83 
9 57 Ab e 177 4 1 0 to divert ye your . 


to 10, try Gen- 
f E 


man. like N 5 * ſhalf fin! eb 6 ellow to 
4 Son 0 q Mare of 4 Lord. /=Pray, Sir, 
Let me ſos what hat you i ines” th fis bo ket to di- 


oy 1 W. 6 thep d know \ Takes, the Box 


tte R ogue ſe· — of f bis Poc- 


bear him Co 
Wh Nr 4 Contes ? [ openi the 
E 4 you've found me but. 5 
i 25 Ei 4 0 Devil, that's certain; there's no 
T n your 'Fa ily unknown to you. 
Ser you! 0 and I were going to 
Pleqterr iftoles, or ſome ſach 
. 89 becauſe you were to 
was 881 ſteal the Coun- 
ha, Bs, - _ - bor we TE caught 


cha bea be ha d. and 1 1 ſhall 
ad ga 


: ja te. a fog, an g hi 


th abs t's Kod bur the ie are ö ſharp it 


e wary... But fay ſay, wy Lord, may ] W 


a re you hal ſee my good Nature 
d Prig: Votre a mn old Joker, 
Jou. - -And tell me, have you a_ Mind to 


hc 3 that: is, | have you! a mind to Cheat the 


rſtind YOu Edtaſhi 11 
TE 1 At fer 2 Sen Plies? 


is; have 
7575 lair with yotr Lordſhip, I have no 


= on to the Publick oney : "Tis true, I do rail at 
t Men in Places, but ti s becauſe, when I ſee them 


div e NED they won t let me have a We. with 
— 3 e 


— 
4 22 Te COQUE 8 
no morez your Bu is do 

ſhall be one Fa Direftors of the ae, 
ri, iy Piet of 17 705 xt of Julfice. py 


Your Lordſh 10 deres me, it 


Fes 094 How, expreſs my ltyd 133 
Le B. Don't expreſs it ar al; that's e \ 
Faith, I always make the beſt Speech, whe! 


nothing. 3 

Gap; How; happy. was ] to come a vainted pit gs 

Gre: Man ! 4 22 188 MN * | your Lon 

my Niece the Honour of making J. ove hr, "hi 
Le B., What, the little Rogue has to . eden 

the pretty Gypley, ſhe has 01 you, Tru 

to marry her this very Day 


Cap. Your, Lordſhip 4 us a sg eg 
but her Alliance NE diſgrace 5 ar 
Fortune is not contemptible, nor 15 ſhe of Shireen 
Family. We did nat ri from aBlue Live . 

Le B. Alons : Where are my Slayes ? * 555575 8 
Cab. Indeed, my Lord, I can't. part : 
Your Lag muſt honour my 795 ol your ww 

ſence; Dinner's juſt going to be ſe g 
Le B. Upon Condition the Prieft 7 Tent for- this 
a rn Jt 
"Fil The Day's. our own. Here the i hae 15 
exerted himſelf. This is a glorious Project 
us all.---In two or three, Days ſhall I be Notting 
Jewels, and tu Tonk Brocades and Laces to my * — 


00S wy | 
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Prieſt this Minute. Let my ilt 
the Door. 
Minute; for L muſt marry; as ſqon Rover, 1 

Wat” He ſhall e 1H the 


Proper UE: ee fe 
EA Leit. 
Bf Sa. 1 gs 75 Ly +1 #8 2 


; , 1898 
| » 242 


Jul. What an Exirava ance is this Live FE me on! 
But _y [ cure him 0 f rhis Wildneſs, and charm him 
1 into 
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into Virtue, my Pains were well rewarded: Once more 
let me * my Letter. W Lead. 


Ene Bellamy. * * 


Bell. Sade the Leer.] Now will 10 cut your 
Throat! you deceitful young Villain. Was ever ſo 
much Treachery in ſo young a thing. Thou little 
Raſcal! But III facrifice you; and all the Mercy you 
ſhall have, ſhall be to die with your Sword / in your 
Hand. --- Draw, Sirrah. 

Jul. Whit ſhall I do? He mut be generous, there 
fore I will truſt him. --- Oh hold your Hand, and ſpare 
the Life of Julia, who, truſting to your Honour, here 
ventures to diſcloſe her ſelf, and own the little Fraud 
by which ſhe meant to try your Virtu. 

Bel. How, Julia! Ha, What do 1 ſee? Do I touch 
the dear deceirful Cauſe of all my Pain? Thou tanta- 
lizing little Rogue, how could'ſ thou'uſe me thus? 

WF Only totry your Patience. | 

el. Jo Viltoria ! The Town's my own ! The wily 
Maid is cas ht by her own Cunning. What need had 
wy to 4 dure ſo many Forms to cheat the Fair, when 
by their own Arts they re eaſieſt undone? 

Jul. What do you mean, Sir; z what do you take 
me for? 

Bel. The lovelieſt Work of Nature, on whom alone 
ſhe hviſh's Charms ſufficient for a Thouſand ; and 
gave thee a Heart ſuſceptible of Love. But why do I 
waſte theſe happy Minutes? O let me claſp thee in my 

and make my ſelf the happieſt——. 

Jul. Stand off. Ah, I have miſs d my Aim! But 
what is Life, when ſtain d with foul Diſhonour ? Thus 
ſhall this weak Arm defend me from thy brutiſh Rage, 
and you ſhalll have my Life before my Honour. [drates. 

Bet This 1 of Mind ſurprizes me. 


G3 Jul 


a GEE OI . * 
Jul. Ll ible ? Can there "LY 
Sz 


ature, ſometimes, di 0 Nie 1 
pour So — on his Forehead ſtamps the 

but when a Form like thine — a rf Bale by 
what Diſtinctions can we know Mankind! 

Bel ; Here, '| Einging 22. his Sword fe . 
Juſt ice. to your ſelf and your Sex. rey js 
rreacherqus Heart, which, Vice { long has in 
Chains. Tou are a Bleſſing which I don't dg ws 

Jul. O happy Sound ! His Heart relengs, --- Naw you 
have quite diſarm'd me: My Honour animated me 
with Courage above my Sex. It i is t eng, but 
his Vices, that I would deſtroy. 

Bel. Foreiving, be nd, hom: 6.1 thank 
thee ? Thus long have ! Viee £54 Dar 
ſuing miſtaken Bs Bo ye a rh Fam 
breaks in upon me 1h bar your icht, 9 — 
awak d MY Soul to Virtue and to thee. _ 

Ful. Say, no more, but take me to your Rf, and 
let us never part. 

Bel, This Minute the Prieſt ill in oy Hands, 
and henceforth: I will be the Guardianof, 

Jul. Well, del un See fn 190 A 
giver 111 4 7 deal Re * Ba br 
and tell me; Is your 0 I m- 
brance ? Has no other Milte 4 wil it? 

Bel. You have cancell d a 

Ful. What d' you think of -rhis Note? >, Thad it from 
a Miſtreſs:of yours. " 

Bel. Hor, the Notel ge the Stranger rn Lg 
find! Tis yours, I'm ſure; it my ; 10 1 but Talis 
could be capable of ſo a _p3S 'ms 

Jul. Nay, if you fix [Twas t Led. 2 
But here's an end on oy — A's 
ta:-my Father's, Who, 1 ſappole, 1 


this Time: For w e knows w 3 
doubt but we ſhall ieh ey obrain his Conſent, 1 


Piece of 


= 


Bel, You 
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* You ſhall direct me, tit Hee agel, lea. 


due Capie ru and Li fipr. wy 


On Lou tell Ian proves Aale why 
how can 1 help that? H one Pappy's Pu thete are 
mom to de had. If your Stomach be and you 


muſt have a Man, marry Valere, I pive 2 
Fla. But conſider, Sir. — a n 


Cap. Lord bleſs my Soul, Child TMwt time to con- 
ſider now, for my Lord waits me, and eve! ys 
Abſence may be the Lord knows what: out c 
1 muſt [preſs him to go 233 HttneHitely: 7 wet 
me this Place. I ſhall certainly be + Giexe Min © fo 
as ſoon as I have cheated- the King ef a good 1 
Sum, tis ten to one bury 1 (halt be made a Lord my 


Telf, Do, Child, matry Fabre, he's a pretty Fellow. — 
Director of the Finances, that will do: [ Exit; 


Bun Bellamy, Julia, Valbre Ranget, fe Grange. 


Vat: twiſt you both cthür ſoy I want | Here is the 
lovely Cauſe of my Deſpair. I muſt tak no. mote of 
Love; but gite me Leave, Madim, ro preſent this 
; Gendeman to you. 
Ful. What, doſt not know me, Child? Salute: Fla; 
Fla. Pardon me; Sir, I think not. 
LA. Tis Madam Julia 
La. How, Julia! But what has mord thy Gravity | 
to appear in this Dreſs? 

Jul. The Srory's a little too long now; but there's 
4 Husband in the Caſe; May I with you Toy yet? 

Fla. Not as a Bride. I have been baſely dealt 

with; Thar Gentleman has had his Part in ufing me ill., 


Hall Im ſure your Ladyſhip has had' a large Part Fl 
uſing me ſo. 


Fla. hate er Leander did, was either thto? Cu. 


y 


tiolity, or an Inconſtancy in his Temper, Which he can't 
a 4 eot· 


oy 


83 _.. The COQUET: Or, 
correct. But you meanly countetfeited'a-Paſſion which 


you never felt. 

Val. If mine was counterfeit, Love never was fin- 
cere. 'Tis true, at firſt he put me upon this Tryal, 
but after that, I could no longer feign. He, ſecure in 
his own Vanity, urg d me to go on; for he was refolv'd 
to have your Virtue tried. - But here comes the happy 
Fool, ſo let him anſwer for himſelf, f Hatt 


Auer Leander and Jeſimin. | 
Pa. No ru try to diſſemble a little ; Ade. ] Sure 


this Viſit is a mighty Favour, How can you ſpare 
your ſelf from your new Miſtreſs ? 


* 


L.. Fair tho ſhe be, I will not loſe the Converſation 


of my Friends for her. Since I threw off your Chains, 
Madam, I'm grown another Man. + 

Fla. It is but lately that I thought our Hearts united; 
but now, alas, that happy Scene is chang d; which I 
think I never ſhould believe, if you had not inform'd 
me: But ſtill are my kind Wiſhes for you. May ſhe, 
for whom I'm thus forſaken, deſerve your Love as well 


as I. Farewel for ever, 


Le. I'm in Eyſiun, my Senſes are all charm'd ; the 
mighty Joy will riſe ſo high, twill make me mad 
Come, lovely Flavia, to my Arms; away with Jea- 
loufies and Fears. Leander was ever yours, and only 
yours: For know, all this was my Contrivance to prove 
$1 matchleſs Virtue, which has made me the happieſt 

n that e er was bleſs d with Love. 1 52091 

Fla. How, Sir, to prove my Virtue! This looks like 
an Excuſe. How can I be ſure you don't diſſemble 


. {till ? 


TL. By all thats lovely, by your bright Self I ſivear 
I neer had any Thought of any but of you. Throw 
off this Jealouſy, this Minute will I make you mine. 


Fla. 
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H. Stand off, thou Ideot and eterdal Trifler; dof 
think me ſo abandoned to marry ye rt you, WhO could® 
ſuſpect my -Virtue without a Cauſe 4 

Le. Hey day, what the Devil's to be done now ?” " 

Ha. Go ſearch your Haunts of Pleaſure, for a Wor- 
thy Partner for your Bed, and praiſe your little Cun- 
ning where it will - be wanting. Here do I give my 
Hand and Heart, to him who beſt deſerves 't. 

Val. Bleſt be the Tongue e that ſpoke that Word. 

Le. Surely ſhe has a Mind to diſſemble in her Tum 
too. That — be it. —1 hope Tone in arreſt," 
Madam. 

Fla. I have a Jeſt in my Deſign, but tis to make 2 
Jeſt of thee, that thou may ſt be pointed at; thy ve- 
ry Name ſhall paſs into a Proverb, to ſignify a Fol. 

Le. The Woman's mad, think. --- If the be out of 
her Wits, I hope you won t humour her. 

[ Taking Val. aſide. 

Val. 1 know my Happineſs too well to decline it. 

Le. Hell and Furies Sir, III never bear it. I will 
be reveng' d of thee chis Minute. Draw Sir. — 

Val. Pray, Sir, put up your Sword and your Anger. 
Tu give you the Lib rty of a loſing Garkeſter, that is, 
to ſay af — you will. For my — I'm a Winner, 
and therefore am in no Humour to quarrel now. 

Le. Tis very true, Sir, and I ask your Pardon. 
*Tis all my own Doing z yes, this politick ingenious 
Head of mine contriv'd and brought all this to bear; 
no Man beſides my ſelf has Wit enough to frame 20 
15 Si _— DeſtruCtion. 1 . 

ef. Sir, if you're going to buy Hem 17 
out another Six- Pence fbr me. --- Ill ſheak 768 * for 
I won't ſtay to be baited by that Bull-Dog. 

[ Exeunt Le. ind Jet! a 

L. G. Now for me; faith ſhe's my own. The Fool 
is 2 off like a Dog that had loft his Tall. 

Ran. [Pulling bim back.) Harkee, Puppy, ſtand | of 


FE 


1 x Say you ſo? then you ſhallbe at me fill. ant 
Go you chrotinas longs een I enge * 


e WI 97 ancer Wedding 2 . */1c1y 100 "Is 
: Ran. No, | bar Matrimony Ns Walling bee 
2 Why 55 Way. For from P ; 
an. is not our Way. vom Father to Son; 
for 2  Genezations , none of our Family eyet 
marri wi 
a What, won 't you follow your Maſter's Exars- 
Ran, I believe Imaſt in pity kerp him in Coumss 
Rance. 


1 Gee, N 


ce. Director of the Finances! I ſhall fooh Whip 
up an Eſtate. But who Have we here? What are Jon 
come from England agai in, Sir? 
Lal. Now tis Time to ö rectify Miſtakes. Sir, Know 
B05 s Gentleman is your Son. in Law, and thr 90 your 
ghter Julias. 
Cap. What, peruk d and martied. to a Thief! Here; 
A Po x Sword, and my Pumps, I'll fight him my ſelfi 
Val, Sir, I believe you miſtake your Man; for to 
my Knowledge this is a 7 df a good Eſtate 
and Family in England; 1 know, his Father well, and 
cin aſſure you his Circum ſtances ate conſiderable 
enough to entide him to your Daughter. N NN 
h. Then am I ſtrangely abus d; for I received 
this!. er while I was in my | Houle, from an unknown 
Hand, which tells me mainly he's a Thief. 
Bal. I own, that Letter I brought you, which ingo- 
duced mer into your Family, was a: Contrivance! td 


| fair Daughter. As to any 
Other 


1 


Tbe EM Ii Cupy Ante 9% N 


7 Ne 9 LOTS 45 12 8 — 4 


. e 6 of Hon 
knows you 5 70 nenen m 39% 


alte ber, en ſhall be 1 as ſoon a8 100 
TY gu haye another Relation ) Won oy 4 not "(jak 
Gp. Wik oy Han — the, 1 
797 eh god Humour to Day, 2 
1 nes the Finanes 3 I'm the happj 
eff old Dog in Oyiſieadun, that 8 cerain., | F 
Euter Fantaſt. : 30.3} 


What, have you left my Lord alone ? Site your ( 

lin Julia ane that Peruke, while 1 pay my Rey 

to bs Lordſhip. 
Fan. How, Coufin Julia Let's ſee what Sort 7 a 


makes I vow: very idox. My 
= "71 Wis 


Buer ck Le Bronze, ond Fillers. 
Cop. My Lord, your Lordſhip does us; 4 ee 


Honour. 


Le B. What the Devil do I ſee, Undone! -+- But, tt 


try to brazen it out. 


| Val. What, this s Fellow, and the Band ao! What 


the meaning 0 ires? 

| þ WEE 47 why thould not a Man of Qua 
| Bu himſelf Aires ? 

2. What Sir, does this Fellow pals upon you fof 
| rd? Youre impos d upon go e 8 Lanh 

chan you re a Conjurer. He's. in Jay W oe a Month 
he, olygamy ; and never peep'd. thro” a, Window in his 
Life, that had not Iron Bars to it, 11 


4 de COQUET=0r;  # 
Le Haikee, old Gendlenian, who is this danin'd- 
 impadent Fellow, this Statue of Braſ' behind me 
20 al. O Sir, if you don't know me, you ſhall come 
Sequined with my Foot. Take that. Nett him 

Hl. Draw and pink his Soul, or elſe hell ruin 
Le By and by, for I a'nt angry enough yet. 
Pal. No? Then III make you lefs angry ; for the 
more you're kick d, the tamer you grow --- and ſeize 
. there. I fuppoſe ſhe's the Contriver of this 

eat. 3 | 
Cap. What, then, am I Cheated, Trick d, and no Di- 
rector of the Finances! Confeſs, thou Bawd. Speak, 


fon | Begping your Pardon, Sir, you take the ＋ r. 
Way, for if you d have a Woman ſpeak, you muſt bid 
het hold her Tongue. | 5 1 
Hi. Spare my Life and III confeſs all. on 1 
contriv'd this Plot, but twas that cowardly ignorant 
Rogue that put me upon i | 
A 


it. [” | 
Cap. Ha; Til fight the Dog. Bring me Armour 
nd Siond-phece : Fetch me all the 1 of 
War from a Pot - Gun, to a Cannon. III macerate the 
R e, AAS 3 | 5 15 
* Fol, He's more us'd to the Diſcipline of the 
* S5. ere, Sirrah, here's part of your Wife's For- 
before-hand, the reſt you ſhall have upon the 
. | 2 [ Beating him. 


Wedding-Day.” © | 

Le B. Quarter, Gentlemen, and I confeſs all. 
Twas that old Witch's Contrivance, 'twas ſhe de- 
bauch'd me into 'a Lord, and writ a Letter to this 
Gentleman to inform him that the Stranger in his 
Houſe was a Rogue; ſo when he was turn d out 


181 % 2 
ba wel - — 
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by this Artifice, ſhe detachd me with Five Foot- 


men under my Command, to ſteal a ne. 
Kp. Fm glad this Diſcovery was wales ls be 
married my Niece. | 


Le B. I'll move off and mend my Life, forſake 


that old Jade and this unlucky T N 
e Highway 
1 EF 


hongſt, and; gd upon : 
private Corner , take 


inge Doſe of Opiw 1 like 3, Rat behind 
a large Doſe; of Opium, and dye lite 2, Rat behi 
the Hangings. 8 N Ext. 
Fan. _ a happy 22 was — But 118 
ſo aſham'd of my paſt Folly, that all my future Li 
Pl ſtudy to Rod Eo hay. : — * 
Val. Lou, my repenting Fair, have ſeen the Folly of 
Coquetry. As for thoſe. Wretthes' let em go, 
leave them to the Puniſhment of their 6wn'Remorſe:: 
Tis Hell enough to have a guilty Conſcience. While 
happy we celebrate the Feſtival: of Lowe and Bean, 
and Woman, lovely Woman, thall- be all the Theme. 
How bright does every Excellence appear in ſuch 
a Form, GE dne A Nil Wu. £61 fn * 
Whoſe Magic Power does all dur Palit move, 


a 7 Wie. 
And tunes our 


. 1 ws * LL — * > 

Souls ro Virtue d io Love... 

8 4 N To. 1 KK, #9 \ 81 E t N 

"be. 33 „ 4. 

6 8 G "Th | \\ „ 9 10 ar] \. * 4. 4 10 o boobs 
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Asti 511. ym bagm 53G Bo Vom — L i 
Toh 
EPTLOGUE 
158100 27871 ia 2} 01%; I; L * 
Enidad SPOK Mr. 821 1 0 
N en by 1 2. 111 
Ent ! #10? 2677 S206197 ie 1 dn B 736 MW nA 
T4 18617 a val 1 | 6 
Y Bot 924 ort of the Uppes Row, . 7 > 
Jo n all hel; Mw? 
NG n my deareff Brathers, I appeal wt 24 Arts) 


Dum dur Author; or his Faults canal. WM; 5560 


ali SMireme mi f- run Fadgment n/a Teſts 12 Heir“ 
foo Nothing Toru dam find ij NH. 


ai thi-heboieft Brdies donboward maus 1 bog 
We Mat rRNA Airy, Nun AU , . Wo N 
F ſo, ths Seat of Wit muft be with You, moe 


all muſt eee are N Blue. 

72 ther ebook Nac „ Hay - beer, 

He that is kin: to Night BI Ha- my Prayy. 
Serve He, ſoms Great Intriguing Lord or Wind, 

And firft by gente? Pimping riſe to Fame; 

'Then changing that vile Plus for Ach Brocade, 

Play bizh at th Aſſembly —— ſqueak al the Maſquerads ; 

Keep Company with Lords, a Commoner refuſe, 

Tho now you ſcrape Acquaintance with their Shoes. 

Forget your old Cottpanions when you're great : 

And may you riſe t an Office in the State, 


Then AP 34 
Remember to take Bribes ; do nought without — , 


Strike at a Title, and be rea 


Now 


EPILOGUE. 


Paint me for Creſt, a Curry-Comb in View 3 2 
With Three Braſs Buttons on @ Field of Blu. 
Old-Shoes, and Boots, and Bruſhes »wft appear; 

With a ſhort Scraping-Knife, drawn hke a Spear, 


Then with your Chariot-Whoels tear up tht Str; 2 
Al look ius d Sang upon all you me. 1 % : 
1 yy 1 „ 
May this propiticns Forth ii Him iR 
Who makes moft Noiſe upon our Side to Night, 95 
T hope u) Friends, Tue aid enough to win . 3s 


Bad 1 1 void 
Therefore Clap on, as the Devil wore in je. 
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e202 w wh N A. Sinz t hd) nf 
H E oc Gods A e Asie A 5 
| at the Theatre Royal in . 
ten by Mr. Farguhar. To which is prefi q an Ac- 
count "of his Life nd Writings. Price 14. 


2. Mr. Adds rs Diller e gde ©: 
— 5 I Bal I; 26. he Royal Paper, Gilt on 


3. The Reſwrreffion, a Poem, by Mr. Add; 10 The 


> Thind Edition. Price 6 d. | 
4. The Archbiſhop of Cembray' s Reflections upon 


Learning Price 2 5. 4 AP 154 
erte 0 on | theft y. - =o mth Hyde. 


25 . 


of, 7 

De, Eta; by Charles 
4 ut Woeberly and 
Mmourable the Lord 


his Writings, by the. 
Lanſdown. . Price 1 5. 


In the Preſs; and will ſpeedily be publiſh'd, 


POEMS on Several ow in Latin and Eng- 
I, by Joſeph Addiſon, Eſq; viz. 1. On the Peace of 
Reſwick. 2. The Battle F the Pygmes and Cranes, 

3. The Bowling-Green. 4. The Barometer. 5. The 
woe: Show. 6. In Praiſe of Phyſic and Poetry, to 
Dr. Hannes. 7. On the Deluge and General Confla- 

tion, to Dr. Burnet. 8. On the Reſurrection. 9. 

I Differtarion on the Roman Poets. All bound in One 
Volume : To which will be prefix d Mr. Addiſon's 
Effigies curiouſly Engraven. Price 65. 
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